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made Engliſh from the Latin of Eraſmns, 
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by an Eminent = Adorn'd with above forty 


diverting Figures, nearly Cut in Copper, from the 


Defigns of the celebrated Hans Holbeine, The 3d 1 


Edition, printed in a Pocket Volume, Price 33. 
II. The Picture of Love unveil'd; being an An- 
ſwer to one who was ver Inquiſirive ro know what 
Love was; Tranſlited from the Latin of Amoris 
Efigies, by the late Mr. Norris, Author of the 


Miſcellanies, the 3d Edition. Price Bonnd, 1 5. 


N. B. Mr. Norris in bis Pre face to this his Trau- 


d Nation, lays, That he admires Amors's Efjigies as 


an Author, which for Sweetneſs of Fancy, neat- 
neſs of Stile, and Luſciouſneſs of hidden Senſe, 
may compare, to ſay no more, with any ex- 


this Author ſo well as he bas done Love; neither, 
indeed, does be need any Commendarory Pats- a 
port; He carries Worth enough with him, to 
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III. Tully's ro. Efiys of old Age, and of 


Friendſhip : > With his Stoical Paradoxes, and Sci. 
pio Dream, render'd into Engliſh by Samuel 
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uſebims, Socrates, Sogomen, and Tbeoderit, 


| —_ Ecc'efaſtical Hiſtories, Engliih'd and Ila. 1 
Krated wirb Notes, &c. by the ſame Aut thor, in 3 


Fay 1 5 Price 1906.6 4, 
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| Bae, 1 will not (like one £5 hnaws the | 
firength of his own Mule) commit Ripe 
upon your Underſtandin ge, nor rail at hour 
= Ignorances, if cur Wits jump not: I have 
written at my own Peril; underſtand you at your own 
pleaſures: ] have not ſo little Mah in me, as to 
want my faults;, nor ſo much Fool in me to think it 
nr fo little” Modeſty, as to ſwear it nor ſo much: 
Child in me, as to whine at Zoilus : My requeſt is, 
That the faultleſs hand may caſt the firſt Stone; 88 
although I cannot avoid the common Let of Man, "Br. 
rour, I may eſcape the puniſiom ent of the Common 5 
Man, Cenſure. 
1 here preſent thee with a Hive of Bees ; laden f 
ſeme with Wax, and ſeme with Honey: Fear not 
to approach; There are no Walps, there are no Hor- 
ners here : if BY wanton Bee ſhau'd chance to but; © 
. _ 7 


The Fyiſtle to the Reader | 


| ab thine Ears Rand thy p Grow, and bold " "WER 

HF I ino i Py "ne Re 
not 2. If ay tacky ath | 

ur cure thee co. In plather en 42 preſent thee 4 
$4 of Fancies : Amo © 6 1 have mines. 
boaſt of 5 ſo (1 I ne 2 blnſh at. Al 

| pa hb hos fleaſe all or al ſome, it 5s move 

than I expect. "I had once thought to have melted the 5 
Title, and caſt it into ſeveral Books, and have lodg d 

Obbervations, Medirations, and Epigrams, by them- 
ſelves, but new thoughts have talen place: I have re- 

| quired no help of Herald, either to place. or to proclaim 
vkem, Cards wel buffled, are moſt fit for Gameſters; 
And aftemtimes, th c pft iu of Difcovety, add alle. 

ſive : to the ster : The Generous, a Knef hd «4 

Tal er retrieve his Partridge in the gen Fields, chan. © 

meet her in his covered Diſh : Only. this, when you 

 veada Meditation, let me intreat thee, to forget an 


Arp | 


„ 


8 . 1 ö be 
& ' S% -*© I 4 — 
bs 4 4 , ; k \ 
. a I 4 . 25 Y - 1 
« 'L 8 5 2 by — 0 
wh * '» N * - 
* FAY oy 0 7 a 2 


| 


| 


| On the reading the Scri- wa a Joſe 7 . | * ; 1 


Ae AAA b AA 


A T able of the Particular 4 
contained i in theſe Four E Books. "2 


v0 L 
IN the Muſi K of tbe 15 
Orgas tn Of be life of Man 
On the conringency of A- On tbe ha of 7 Y 
PB 2 Coch n ale 


a On the Sacraments. El On Mcmmon- e - - 1 


On the Infancy. ol our On Church Contemuera 1 
Saviour 4 On Merus | 244 
On Tucas Ileario: 0 5 On Hypocrites 23 


Oa tbe life and death of Oa a Pilgrim F244 
Man 5 6 On tbe Needle of 2 Suo- 7 
3 wo ſeven liberal Sc Dia: 25 
: 7 Oa Affection 26 
Chriſts four Hinks 8 On a Sun- Dial 1 

On light and heart 9 On Peter 128 
On Judas Iſcarioe 10 On Meriiss. 29 
On the Poſſeſſion of the On Servlo  _ 30 

> Sins 11 Soliloquie TELE 32 4 
On a Sun-Dial 12 On Daniel in the Den 32. 


On the three Chriſtian On thoſe that — 


Sraces 1 - | Do this and live #2 75 . 1 
On Dives 153 00 the Hocilting as te 2 


On eee ſhew 16 Goſpel 


| 


Man's Progress 
1 On che two great Flouds tunes 


_ FO IDS * ä by * * 
* 


70 


| the ws $ Bui y 
. Bikes dun Wan in the 199 They N Dar 73: 


42 The Eg3prian Famine 74 


On Sins 43 God's Law © 79 
On Main's behaviour 455 Pharoab's Brick So. 


SGS God 409 Man's inſatiate Heart 8c 
| On Man's wks: 50 Pharo hard heartedneſig 2 
31 Change of *r for- 


52 The Firſt. "WERE 8% 


On Fass 353 Baptized Infantss 85 

On Ab. chew Servant 54 Thegrunbling Dante. 

On Alexander 355 Mans Rebellion 87 
On raſn Judgment _ 6 Sad” — 
On Jacob's Purchaſe 357 The Sinners refuge 
r 65 e466 108 The dopnſing of Princes -4 


The abuſe of 4 diolwing $ 59 Peters Key. 98 
{The younger ne, 60 Offerings 9. 


in - 61 Vſurery 
The righterals Min 62 Repentance 


Jacob io 64 Bala s Afs 
Faumbhb - + G5: Some raw Diviues 


The erb. ns — 


Fe, Br the 3 of ere The . Turk, _ 


— 


1 2 
9 
Faith, Lobe, & Charity, 63 Wine and Water 9 
95 
9 


. ne. 
| Td rhief'& aerger c Buying of chene - 
Ls 2 nf ! 2 „ 


—— 


A 0. $ zoodeeis 8543 Zacbeu i 75 
On Man's Plea 44 The Plough- man 76 
On Furio 43 A bappy Kingdom 77 
On Martha and Mary 48 Gods appearance. to Moſes 
On our bleſſed Saviour 47 78 


«0; 


— 


Dr 


* N a " — 
_— ws | ———y — = p 


- 
2 2 
= 
wma —— 
— 

——ů— — ATTN 0 
r 1 
we 

. 


Saul and David © 


The 1 ABLE. 
- BOOK Il 


God's Diet 2 Solomon, and the | 


T* ee God 4 A Form of —_— * 1 
ofc 


es birth and death 3. e 32 3 
| Feptha's Vow T2 ng Red eo 34 1 
Jeſus and Sampſn 5 The Prophet aun &o. 235 
Elis double Cenlure 6 Abab © 36 | 


The refining of Gold 7. Rehoboam 37 
Dagon on the Ark 8 Naaman's Leproße 78 
9 Chamber. Chriftians 38 
10 The Widow's- Cruſe 40 


David and Goliab 


Saul's Wirch 11 The ſwimming Ax ,. at - 
Tae neceſſity of God's Baal's Prieſts 42 
preſence ' 12 The Tempier 43 
David's Epitaph on Fona- A Cypher 44 
than 13 Haman and: Mordecai 5 
Gods Word. 14 J Temptations 46 
8 15 Bawling Cors „ 
Abaz Dial 16 David E 
Luſt | 17 Abrabam 49 
Thamar and Ammon 18 Cenſorio e $0. 
Love and Luft 19 Mordecai and Haman 51 
A Tinder-Box 20 Three Fools 32 
e 21 Miſerable Man 33 
Sim 22 Man's two Enemies 54. 


Tbe Sen Il Stars 
Abſolom and Sampſon 24 Slander, 356 
Gods Favour ES. | Nebuchadnexzer | 
A {piriual Fever 26 Partio 
als choice - 27 Ignorance 

Man's unequal: diviGon 28 A great Bird 
Beggars 29 The World 
The two Cane . The TY 


on — 


23 Queen Ebfter 132335 


— — . a=" 1 —— gp 2 


— n 


1 5 A 


Fido 


64 Prayer 
© Chariſſa 65 To Mundan 
Reymong Sebund. 66 On Rome's Sacrifice | 
Su.” - 67 On a dead Man 
The Goſpel 68 On conner Sinners 
"The days of Man 69 On the Kite 
Sins 70 On Formio 


Cain and David 
Plauſus 
Sins 


Change of Weatbers 


- Proſper 


2 g —— 33 - 4 et 


The Tarts, 


71 On boſom Sins . 


72 On Eccho 
73 On a Water-Mill 


On Morus 


73 
N . ight of the Plague On ſome Faiths 
7 | 


On Theaters 


76 On the Temparizer | 
77 On our Sins 


On Players and Ballad. On the H: poctites 


Mongers 


17 On ſecret- mongers 
On God and the King 79 On a Fie , 
Oa the life and death of On Scripture and 46 


$ On Mans | hens, Enemy 12 


9. Qa the ] 


74 On Paul and Apolos 


98 


99 


6 


Mann do. pha 100 
On the Fox 81 To my Bo 101 
On ihe Book of cemmon- 

f Book III. 
N old ne & new 1 On Man ee 
On Zacharias, and On pouring out of our 
1 Bleſſed Virgin + Heart 1 

On a picture | be - On Friends 12 
On Servi 4 On lhnen. 13 
On Peter's cock 5 On Servio- 242" 
Ambodexternr 6 On the Devil's *!aſter 

Oo Lazarus, The Dame piece 
and Sinner 7 On our Seviours Fiſhing 16 


ccc 


8 


On the Holy Scripture 19 Carnal Mirth 55 


Oo oo 9 WW. 
5 7 © 999 &Q 


On Man's Heart 20 Prayer 56 
On Drunkenneſs 21 Anna R IF 
On a Kiſs 22 A Gift 58 
On the Alchywiſt 23 My Self 39 
On ten Le 24 Juttification.and Sanctifi- 
On the t Ey Epigram 25 cation 60- 
On the Box of Ointm. 26 Man's Love 61 
On Mary and Fudas 27 Filial love, and ſervile 62 
On ourSavior & hi hicar i8 Grapes 63 
On the great Prelate 29 Joy and Grief 64. 
On Idoſatry 20 Doves and Serperits 65 
 Onatbe Tables of Stone 31 Chrift „ 66 
On Man's three Enemies32 Min on 
Oa Dinah 33 Death 68 
On Fido 334 The life of Mis 65. 
On Jacob 35 On God's Image 70 
On Drunkenneſs 36 The Penny # Op 
On a Tennis. Court 37 A Chriſtian 423. 
On Abel's Blood 33 On God's bounty 73 
On the Memory 39 On Sins 3 5 7 
On Babe!'s Builders go The liſe of Main 75 


On Eſau and Jacob 8 On Childrens Bread 76 


Confetfioenn 51 Romes Pardon 


On theſe ſhow'rs 43 On Ruſcus ee a 
Dives and Lazarus 44 The Lord 's Supper 79 0 
To Suites 4 Oa Faith | 90 1 
Ihe old & new Carment 46 The Story of Man 81 1 
Man's Co-operation 47 On , © © N 
The old and new Table 48 Pious Uſes 33 | 

A Crucitx 49 On Sopbronia — j 


Faith and Reaſon 54, 54, Heavenly Minna | 


— prone ot of Me 2 


— — — 


The TAB I K. 


On ſereral Sins 432 Fruft and Care 77. 


Praying io Saints yo Fae knowing Man 83 


Solomen's Rejoice 352 The Worid 
Bread 312 Formal Devotion 


Natural 


2 
- * 
* 
Bu, . : 
* " 
» 2M 
ON 1 " 
l . , . or. 
* . — FRO 
—— nes DI "— 
— — 


85 
5 
> 


I. The. Tit "2 
q +. Natural Sins & go Our Meditation CH 


Te Ark ov OE God 
On Sophronia "by Faith 2 @i 3 
A fair proſpe& 93 Man's Folly. 1 
Reſolution 94 Glory 99 
The World's welec me 95 Reward 10 
B O O K IV. 
Good morrow 1 On Formi-» 1 5 80 
| A good night 2 On Fobnand Jeſus. 28 
A Printing houſe 3 Diſpoſſeſſing. 29 
4 Dialogue between Ga- On Herodia . 30 
briel and 2 4 On Malfido 31 {| 
On Rhemus 5 Slanders W 
Tue life of Mae s Law and Goſpe! 33 
_ Mary 7 A boſom- Sin 34 
The Chick 8 The World 35 
The two Eſſences 9 My Soul 8 
Our Saviour 's Pa fſion re The Cuckaeae 37 
On Peter 11 On Tobit 38 
On Herogias 12 Oa David 4 
Faith and Hope 13 A Monu nent 49. 
Vater and Wine 14 On Plauſus 41 
On Age 15 On Cenſario 432 
A Fig. Tree 16 Fools in their kinds 43 
On Rbh-mus 17 The name of Jeſus 44 
On Faceb 13 The Woman with the 
On Siman Magut 19 Iſſue 45 
"The Biſhop of. Reme, 20 Our Redemption 45 
On Milo 231 God's Arm 7 
On Rome 22 Our bleſſed __ 4% | 
Three days and nights2.3 On C:rduplo 49 1 
Oa Tobit's Dog 24 Dreams 30 
The Goſpel 23 On Adam 5* 


Oa Ser vio | +. 26 Sin and Bleſſings 52 


een mh A ww ee as 6 


a_ 7 —_ my oF _ HEY Py 


Þ 


mn AQ w Eo ES ko AS. ei Her es 


* 


. 2 ass „ 92 
—— — —— — ͤ ́—ÆuèrPu1uʃruʃtʃ——ͤ oe > non 


I) be END. 


| "The TABII. 
On Celia $3 To Malfide 85 
On Puſillu⸗ 54 On Curcro 86 
Relief $5 To bers < 87 
On Craſtinio 56 To Macio n 
An Hour-Glaſs 57 Reproof 89 
On Cn © 58 Curio 90 
On Ticio 59 Oa ⁊eluſtus 91 
On Sortio 60 Oa Philautus 92 
On Reymond Sebund 61 On Dubius 93 
To Henry Earl of Holand To Sir Fulius Ceſar 94 
f 62 On Lucro 95 
Drunkards and Idolaters On Aſendaæx 96 
ay 63 On Blandus 97 
1 Dying 64 On Rebelo 98 
Ravens and Lillies 65 God and Gold 99 
Degrees of Sins 66 To James Arch Biſhop of 
A laſt Will 7 -- y60 
Our Jeſus £8 A waking Conſcience 101 
Io King Charles 69 Our Affection 102 
A Riddle 70 On Jelaſtun 103 
On Glorioſo 71 On Rebellio 104 
On Fudas 172 On Zeluſtus 105 
Impropriator 73 On Conſcio 106 
On the ſame 74 To God 107 
On Lucro 75 Devotion 108 
To Gd 76 The Chriftian 109 
Sleep and Death 77 Mercy and Juſtice 110 
On Rhemus 78 Ona Aulicus 111 
On Glorzoſo 79 To Remus 112 
| To God 80 On Tortus 113 
Ona Partio 81 On Gracchus 114 
Qn evil Conſcience $2 On Phares 115 
'F To Mundano 83 On the ſame 116 
Jo my Friend 84 To my Book 117 


8 
9 4 
x7 = 
4 5 
£3 

* 

3 
F 7 
1 
23 
+58 
H 14 
We 
is 
3 K 
it 4k 
A & 
1 

1 
#7 

; 

To 
. 


2 ow — — — — 


8 


* ; 4 . ” : | 
> . - 4 Y 
o ; 5 L aq f 
. N P = * 4 . * * 
: p . * 2 8 1 > 
| . k 2 £4 
4 0 4 1 N FX” 
4 8 8 K 4 3 8 K E ; F S : 
* PPP Q Lot 44 0 2 r e Wa e — 2 cb 2 — . 
7 * 2 f — . a — - . : 22 — ad 
4 FR ²˙ ants i nb Loh A FA re e ö ' 8 — — * — = - — 
— GIS AIG ee At ne - — . * 1 1 mn -> 


— — — ,z-” — — 


8 


W e Fa | 
* | 0 > 


$5.2 S5&8 


cle 


SA S 
OY 


Loviews, and Great ; whoſe power did divide © | 
The Waves, and made them Walls on eit ber ſide, 
That digft appear with Cloven Tongues of Fire, 


Divide my Thoughts 3 and with my Self inſpire \ 
| My faul.; O cieape-my Tongne, and male it ſeatter F 


Various Expreflians in 4 various Matter. 


That like the painful Bee, I may derive 


1 
From ſundry Flaw'rs, #0 flore my ſlender Hive, | 


Yer may my Thoughts, zor /o divided be, 
That they may mix again, and fix in Thee. 
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q 3 On the Muſick of Organs. 


Ihlerve this Organ, Mark but how it goes: 

HF "Tis not the Hand of him alone that blowes 
The unſeen Bellows; nor the Hand that Plays 
| Upon th apparent note- dividing R,, 
That makes theſe well- compoſed Ayres appear 
f Before the bigh Tribunal of thine Ear: . 
bey both concur, each Acts his ſeveral Part: 
hb one gives it Breath, the other lends it Arr. 
ö e 3 


2 Divine Fancies. 
Man is this Organ, to whole every Action, 
Heav'n gives a Breath (a Breath without Coa85on | 
Without which B/aſt we cannot Act at all; 
Without which Breath the Univerſe muſt Fall 
To the firſt Nothing it was made of; ſeeing 
In Him we Live, we Move, we bave our Being. 
Thus filld with his Diviner Breath, and back't 
With bis firſt Power we touch the Kayes and Act. 
He blowes the Bel/ows : As we thrive in Skill, 
Ow Actions ou like Mußck, Good or II. 


W. On the Contingency of A 


Saw him dead, I aw his Body fall 
Before Death's Dart, whom Tears muſt not rec 
Vet is he nor ſo dead, bur that bis Day 
Might have bin lengthen d, had th'\untroden way 
To Life been found, he mighy have roſe agin, 
It ſomething had, or ſomething bad not bin: 


What mine ſees paſt, Heav'ns Eye foreſaw to con 


He ſaw how that Contingetit Act ſhoutd ſam © 
The total of his Days, bis knowing Eye 

(As mine doth fee him dead) ſaw he ſhould die 
Thar very faral Hour; yet ſaw his Death 

Not ſo ſo Neceſſary, but bis Breath . 

Might been eniarg'd unto a longer Dare, 


Had be negleted This, or taken That: : 


All times to Heav'n are nom, both firſt and laft ; 
ec Things preſent, as we ſee them paſs, 


MEERTZ Fee... 


42 i 11. On the Sacraments 4 N 2] 


HE Liaves of Bread were Five, the Eiſhes ty 
Wheteof the Multitude was made , 


Divine Fancies. 3 
ho made the Fiſhes? God : Bur tell me, who 
ave Being to the Loaves of Bread ? The Baker: 
Ev'n ſo theſe Sacraments, which ſome. call Seaven, 


Five were ordain'd by Man, and Two by Heaven. 


IV. On the Infancy of our Saviour, 


; FJ ayle Bleſſed Virgin, full of Heavenly Grace, 


Bleſt above all rharFprang from Human Race; 


"Whoſe Heav'n ſaluted Vomb brought forth in One, 


A bleſſed Saviour, and a blefled Son. 


O! what a Raviſhment 'rhad been, to ſee 
Thy little Saviour perking on thy Knee ! 
To ſee him nuzzle in thy Virgin Breft ! 


His milk white Body all unclad, undreſt ; 


' To ſee thy buſie Fingers cloathe and wrap 


His ſpradling Limbs in thy indulgent Lap! 
To lee bis ſparkling Eyes, with Childiſh Grace, 
Smiling upon his ſmiling Morhers Face! 


And, when his forward ſtrength began to bloom, 
- [To fee him Diddle up and down the Room | 


O, who would Think, ſo ſweet a Babe as this 
Should ere be lain by a falſe- hearted K /,! 

Had I a Rag, if ſure thy Body wore it 

Pardon ſweet Babe, I Think I ſhould adore ir, 


Till then, O grant this Boone, (a baone far dearer) 


The Weed nor being, I may adore the Harer, 


v. On Judas Iſcariot. 
| | 


= \ N 7 E rail at Judas, bim that did betray 5 


The Lord of Life 3 yer do it Day by D PT | 


HT On 


4 
VI. On the Life and Death of Min. 


He World's a Theor; the Earth a c. 


Divine Fancies. 


Plac'd in the midſt;whereon both Prince & Page, 5 
Both Rich and Poor, Fool, /ifeman, Baſe, and High ; 


All act their Parts in Lifes ſhort Tragedy: 
Our Life's a Tragedy: Thoſe ſecret Roms, 
Wherein we tyre ns, are our Mothers Wombs; 
The Muſick ufh'ring in the Play, is Mirth 
Io ſee a Man. child brought upon the Earth: 

That fainting gaſp of Breath which firſt we vent 
Is a Dumb ſhew, preſents the Argument: - . 


Our new-born Cries that new-born Grziefs bewray, | 


Is the ſad Prolouge of th enſuing Play 8 


Falſe Hopes, true Fears, vain Foys, and fierce Diſtract: b 


Are like the Maſick that divides the Acts: 
Time holds the Glaſs, and when the hour's run, 
| Death ſtrikes the Epilouge ; and the Play is done. 


VII. On ſeven liberal Sciences ofa Chriſtian, 


: 5 Grammar. 
II is an Art, that reaches not t excell 
la Writing, Speaking, as in Doing - well. 
| | Logick, | 
1 is an Art ſometimes of Plotting Treaſon 
& Againſt the Crown and Dignity of Reaſon, 


a Rogerichs 


TT is an Axt, whereby he learns t' encreaſe 
A His knowledge of the Time, to hold his Peace. 
| 2 Arithmetich: 


112 ny 


p "EPI Ns rn; Tug 


Divine Fancles. 


F Arithmetich. _ 
4 


II is an At, that makes bim apt to raiſe 


SEL 


. I And number out God's Bleſſings, and his Day:. 


Tigh 3 1 Muſick, : 
II is a potent Science, that infringes (Hinges. 
| I Strong Priſok Doors, and heavesthem from their 
Aſtronomy, 
eu 


JT is an Art, of taking out the Lead _ 
wray, | * From his dull Broms, and lifting up the Head, 
| \ | 9 Geometry. | | 
ſtratts FT is an Art, inſtructs him bow to have 


. 1 The World in ſcorn ; and meaſure out his Grave. 


one. 2 | ES | . 
. VIII. chriſt's four Houſes. 


an, | [J's firſt Houſe was che blefl:d Virgins Memb; 


Ihe next, a Cratch, ihe third, a Croſs, the fourth 
| | (a Tomb, 05 
N IX. Of Light and Hear, 


Ark bur the Sun-beams, when they ſhine moft 


| They both are Children of the ſelf.ſame Mother, 
I Twins; not ſubſiſt ing one without the other; 

; They both conſpire unto the Common good; 

„ W hen, in their proper places underſtood; 


Peace. | | A 3 1 Ist 


hmetichi 


(Brighr,- 
| They lend this lower World both heat & Light: 


— 


. 
— 


6 Diviue Fancies. 

Ist not Rebellion againſt Sexſe to lay; 

_ L13ht helps to quicken: Or, the Beams of day | 

May lend a Heat, and yet no Light at all? ; 

Lis true, ſome obvious Shade may chance to fall 
Upon the quickned Plant, yet not fo grear, f 

To quench the operation of the Heat : 4 

The Hear cannot be parted from the Light, . 

Nor yet the Lighe from Heat; They neither might] 

Be mingled in the Act, nor found alunder; 3 

Dit: nguith now fond Man; - or ſtay and wonder: 2 
Know then; 5 

Their vertues differ, though themſelves a grec; 

Heat vivifies; Light gives Man power to ſee 

be thing ſo vivified: no Light, no Heat, . 

And where the hear's bur mall, the light's not great: el 

They are inſeparable, and (worn e 
Yer differing thus; That quickens, This diſcovers: 

| Within theſe Lines a ſacred Myſtry lurks: 1 

af 


5 * 
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The Heat reſembles Fairy, the Lale, Good # Wor 


X on Judas Iſcariot. | 


Sour curſe 1210 Tray tor, Judas, Life and Limb, 
God Knows, ſome curle themlelves, in curling him, 


| 
> 4 8 On the Poſſe/ſion of the Swine, J 


Hen as our bleſſed Saviour did un-devil | 
The Man poſſeſt, the Spirits, in bet, 
Entred the Swine (being active ſtill in evil) 
And drove them headlong io their own Confuſion. 
Drunkards, beware, and be adviſed then, 
They'll find you as y are Swine, if nor, as Men. 
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Divine Funcies. 


XII. On 4 Sun Dyal, - 


Hs Horizontal Dyal can bewray, 
To the ſad Pilgrim, the Hour of the Day: 


| Bur if che Sun appears not his Adviſer, 


. His Eye may look, yet he prove neter the wiſer, 
Alas, alas, there's nothing can appear, 

But only. Types, and ſhadow'd Figures there. 

; This Dyal is ibe Scripture, and the Sun, 


. God's Holy Spirit, Nee the Lookers on. 


Alas, that ſacred Letter, which we read, 

Without the Quickning of the Spirit's Dead, 

The knowledge of our Peace improves no better, 
Than if our Eye bad not beheid a Letter: 

I, bur this glorious. Sun ſhines always bright : 

I, but we often ſtand in our own light; 

Uſe then the Day, for when the Day is gons 
There will be Darkneſs: there will be no Sun, | 


m. on t he Three cin hin Graces. Faith, 


1. is Grace, that reaches 1 to Jenrave not (nor, 
- The Goods V we have; To have the Goods we have 


| 3: Hopy-.. 


JT is a Grace, that keeps th Almighty blameleſs | 


In 155 OT + And Men bo RI) nameleſs 


bers Yor) 


by 


TT isa _— or Arr to get a 1 | 
07 ſelling Land; and to grow rich, by giving. 
A 


4 On 


W boſe flames he felt, could he, a Friend, wiſk well Ou 


' "The more their Pains and Torments are augmented : No 


3 Judge nor ; their Treaſure is within, 


De Divine Fancies. 
e Lord of Heav'n and Earth bas made 4 Fr, 1 


And every Soul is an invited Gueſt: 
The Horde the Food; the Levites are the Cooks, 
be Fathers -Writings are their -Dyee-Books, © 
But ſeldom us'd ; for tis a faſhion grown, 4 
To recommend made Diſhes of theit oO õ n: ( Bros/;| 
Wbat they ſhould Bol, : they Bale, what Nat they Sins 
Their luſhions Sallats are too ſweet with G: b Gi 
In brief, tis now a days roo great a Fault, B 
T have too much Pepper, and too little Salt. | 


. . z P N X . \ On. Ves. * ; g * . wW 
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Tg gebe peng Droe id define; — | V 
os His Scherl bien Baie wileking of that Fire, Of 


To Man: What, is there Charity in Hel ? 
Each Soul rbar's damned is a Brand of Fire, 
Io make Hel ſo much hotter: And the nigher {| 
In Blood or love they be, that are rormented, Th. 


No wonder then, if Dives did deſire, 
His Brothers might have warnlug of that Fire, 
i | XVI. On outward Shew, . „ 
Udge not that Field, becauſe tis Stubble, 
Nor him that's Poor and full of Trouble: 
| Though one look bare 3 the other thin; x | | 


aſt, 
oks, | 


* 
> 


well! 


, 


ted: 


| 


> 


5 


T's an eaſje thing ro ſay, and to ſwear ioo, 


Divine Fancies. 


XVll. os the reading of the Scriptures. 


N reading of the Sacred Wit; beware; 
Thou climb no Stile, when as a Gap ſtands 


XVIII. On the Life of Man, 
r Life's the Model of a Winters Day; 


Our Soul's the Sun, whoſe faint and feeble 
Gives our Earth light, a light but weak, at ſtrongeſt, 


Bur low, at higheſt, very ſhorr, at longeſt: 


The childiſh Tears, that from our Eyes do paſs, 


Is like the dew that pearls the morning Grats: 
Whenas our Sun is but an hour high, 


We go to School, to Learn, are Whipr, and cry: 


We truant up and down, we make a {poil _ 
Of precious Time, and ſport in out own Toyle : 
Oar Bed's the quiet Grave; wherein we lay 
Our weary Bodies, tired with the Day: 
The early Trumpet like the Morning Bell, 


fair 


Ray 


Calls to account; where they that have learn'd well, 


Sball find Reward; And ſuch as have miſpent 


Their Time, ſhall Frag an earned puniſhment < 


No wonder, then, to fee the $luggards Eyes, 
So loath to goe to Bed; ſo loth to riſe. 


XIX. On the Crowing of a Cock. | 


He Crowing of a Cock doth oft foreſhow 
A change of Weather: Peter found it (02 


The Cock no ſooner crew, but by and by 


He found a Change of Weather in his Eye: 
Wee! dye for Chriſt ; but tis as hard to do: 


05 


| Divine F ncies. 
**. On Mammon. 


chat; 
Maps grown rich: Does Mammon boaſt of 7 
The Stalled Ox, as well way boaſt, He's far, 


l. o. Church-contemners | 


| 'T Hoſe Church-contemners, that can eaſily waigh ; 

| The profit of a Sermon with a Play; 

Whole teſty Stomachs can digeſt as well, 

A profer 8 Injury, as a Sermon-bell, 

That lay unwonted Prayr's with the like Wills, 

As queazy Patients rake their loathed Pills: 
To what exiremiry would they be driven, ; 
1t God, in Judgment ſhould bur give them Heaven 


XXII. On Morur, 5 g 


8 = 
H. is no Flemming: For he cannot ſwill: | | 

No Roman, for his ſtomach's fleſhly ftul : 
He cannot be a Jew, he was Baptiz'd: 


Nor yer a Gentile, be was Circumeis d: 
He is no True Man, for he lies a trot: 
Prophane be is nor, for he ſwears ye not: 
What is he then? One Feaft without a Bill 
Shall make him all, or which ofall ye with 


XXIII. On ths Ryder. 


10 Man's condition i is ſo baſe as 8 
None more accurs d tban he: For Man  efteert 
Him bareful, cauſe he ſeems not what he is 
God, hates him, cauſe he is not what he ſeems, 7 - 
What grief is abſent, or what michief can 88 

Be added io the hate of God and Man ? + Qq. 
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Divine Fanuc ies. 


XXIV. o, 4 Pilgrim. 


T He weary Pilgrim oft doth ask, and know, 


How far he's come, how far he has to go: 
His way is Tedious, and his Heart's oppreſt, 
And his defire is to be ar Reſt: ; 
Our Life's a fare, yet fond Man delays 
T* enquire out the number of his Days; _ 
He cares nor, He, how flow his hours ſpend, 
His Journey's better then his Journeys End. 


XXV. | On the Needle of a Sun- Dial. 
B this Needle, when the Arctic Stone 


Hath toucht it, how it trembles up and down, 
Hunts for the Pole, and cannot be poſſeſt 3 
Of peace, untill ir find that point, tbat reſt: 


Such is the Heart of Man, which when it hatßh 
Arrain'd the vertue of a lively Faith, 
It finds no reſt on Earth, makes no abode + 


% 


In any Object, but his Heav'n, his God. 


XXVII. on Aſliction. : 


Hen thou afflict'ſt me, Lord, if I repine, 
1 ſhow my ſelf to be mine own, not thine, 


XXVII. On « Sun Dial. 


O light a Candle: By that Light make trial, 
Ho the night ſpends it ſelf by the Sun Dial 2. 
_ Go, ſearch the Scripture, Labour to increſe 
In the Diviner knowledge of thy Peace, 


6. 
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To the interceſſion of ſome belpful Saint: 
A ad ſoundly follow'd, Peter had been drown d. 


If fo, tour Reme had never been ſo faint, 
To move her ſuir by a Collateral Saint. 


Spball I make ſearch in ſwelling Bags of Coin? 
Ah no; For God and Mammon cannot joyn: 


No no, He' I rather cradled 1 in ſome Manger : 


11 


Pivine Fancies. 
By tby own light derived from thy Mother, 
Thou maiſt as N do the one as x other. 


XXVII. on Fe 


When walking Peter was about to fink ſl 
Into the Sea, in what a.cale d'ye thick, 
H'ad been, if be bad truſted his Complaint 2 


Believe it, if Rem's doctrine had been ſound, | 
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XXIX. On Merits. 


1 Fl. le, Nome 8 3 3: 7 any be thought able, 


To Merit Heaven by Works. Tis a meer fable: 


\ 


5 XXX. on e 
Ervio ſerves God. Servio has bare relation 
(Not to God's Gor )] but bis'own Salvation: 


Servio ſerves God for Jife: Servio, tis well: 
Servio may find the cooler W, in Hell. 


XXXI. A Soliloquy. 
| 


7 Here ſhall I find my God! 0 where,O where | 
Shall I direct my ſteps, to find him there? 


* 


Do Beds of Down contain this beavenly Stranger I 8 


Dwells 


Divine Fables. 119 


1 Dwells he i in Wiſdom? is be gone that road ?F_ 
No, no, Manus Wiſdom's fooliſhneſs with God: 
Or bath ſome new Plantation, yet unknown, 
Made him their Ring, adorn'd him with their Crown d 


No, no, the Kingdoms of the Earth think ſcorn, 
T'adorn his Brows with any Crown but Thorn: 
Were ſhallI trace, or were ſhall ] go wind him d 
My Lord is gone, and O! I cannot find him: 
Y | Vii ranſack the dark Dungeons : I'll enquire 
Into the Furnace, after the fev'nth Fire 
I'll ſeek in Daniel's Den, and in Paul's Priſon, 
I'll ſearch his Grave, and ſee if he be riſen: 
| Tl go to th', houſe of Mourning ; and PI call 
At every Alms-abuſed Hoſpital : 
III go and ask the Vidow, thar's oppreſt; 
| The heavy laden that enquires reft : 
I'll ſearch the Corners of all broken Hearts, 
| The wounded Conſcience and the Sou! that ſmarts; 
The contrite Spirit filld with filial Fear; 
1, there he is, and no were elſe, but chere: 
Spare not to ſcourge thy pleaſure O my God, 
S0 I may find thy Preſence, with thy Red. 


XXXII. On Daniel in the Den. 


f Perce Lyons. roating for their Prey ; and then 
Daniel thrown in, and Daniel yet remain 
Alive: Thete was a Hon in the Den, 
Was Daniels Friend, or Daniel had been ſlain. 
Among ten thouſand Lyons, I'de not fear, 
Had I but only Daniels Lyon there. 


XXXIII. On thoſe that deſerve it. 


0 When our Clergy, at the dreadful Day, © 3 
Shall make their Audit when the Judge bc, 5 1 4 
ive JW 


TH 


—_ 


4 Divine Fancies, — 
_ Give your Accompts: What have my Lambs bin fed? 1 
Say, do they all ſtand ſound? Is there none ded 


. 

| By your defaults? Come Shepherds bring them for 
I | That I may crown your Labours in their Worth, 
O whit an anſwer will be given by ſome! © 


* i . £4 CRY 
15 e 
n $54.4 . 
N IG 5 4 . *5 x * 


| We have been Silenc'd, Canons ftruck us Dumb; 
be Great ones would not let us feed thy Flock, 
4 Ualeſs we paid the Fools, and wore a Frock: 
194 We were forbid, unleſs we'd yield to fign, gm, 
5 And croſs their Brows, they ſay, a Mark of thine. 
Io fay the Truth, great Fudge, they were not fed, 
i} Lord, here they be; but, Lord, they be all dead. 
Ah cruel Shepherds! Could your Conſcience ſerve 
| Not to be Fools, and yer to let them Starve ? ; 
118 What if your fiery. Spirits had been bound 
Ut To Antick Habits ; or your Heads been Crown'd 
11 With Feacoks Plymes; had ye been forc'd to feed 
|| _Your Saviour's dear. bought Flock in a Fools Weed. 
[ſl He that was ſcorn'd, revil'd, endur'd the Curſe 
Of a baſe Death, in your bebalfs; nay worſe : 
| Swallow'd the Cup of Wrath, charg'd up to th' bim, 
11 Durſt you not ſtoop to play the Fools for him? 


= XXXIV. Do this and Eiye, © 
* , £ 5 N | © l ; 1 5 ES 3 | | 7 6 5 
it No this and Live? "Tis true, Great God, then who | 
232 Can hope for Liſe 2 for who hath power to Do 
Art thou not able? Is thy Task too great? 
Canſt thou defice Help? Canſt thou intreat ; 


Aid from a ſtrange Arm? Canſt thou conceive 
Thy Helper ſtrong enough? Canſt thou believe, 
| The Suffrings of thy dying Lord can give 
{ Thy drooping Shoulders reſt ? Do this and ſiue. 
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Divine © Fancies. 


d 0 ARRAY, On Joſeph and his Miſtreſs. 48 
reh by 2 
h. 7 Hen as th' Egyptian Lady did invite 


Well. favor'd Joſeph to unchaſt Delight; 
; © How well the Motion and the Place agreed! 
„A beaftly Place, and was a beaſtly Deed, 

A place well ſeaſon d for ſo foul a Sin; 4 
Too ſweet to ſerve ſo foul a Maſter i in. 


bk ; 2 XXVI. On Seriptum ell. 
W. | 34 | | Y 
rVve Dome Words excel in Vertue, ard diſcover 1 

a A rare Concluſion, thrice repeated over. = 


Cel Our Saviour thrice was tempted, thrice repreſt 
va'd * Th aſſaulting Tempter with thrice Scriptum Eſt, 


ed If thou would 't keep thy Soul ſecure from harm, 
od Thou know ft the Words: Itis a potent Charm, 
Ee | $ 


XXXVI. On the Flouriſhing of the Goſpel, 


þ „„ Her do our Paſtures flouriſh, and refreſh, 

: f Our uberous Kine, ſo fair, ſo full of Fleſh! 
Ho do our thriving Cattle feed our Voung 1 
Wich plenteous Mi/k;and with their Fleſh the ſtrong! 1 
Heab'n bleſs'd our Charles, & he did our late James, 
| Do? b From Lbarobis Troubles, Ac Fharob's Dreams, 


XXXVIII. On Joſeph's Speech 10 bis Brethren, 


Ro 

92 GY ferch your Brother (aid the E Egypt ian Lord) 
ED | If you intend our Garniers ſhall a 

„. Your craving Wants their ſo defir'd Supplies; > 

| Ut He come e not, — Pharob's an Vare Spies: N 

| EV 


( 
\. 


— 


$20 en ire x 
— 


———U— 2 een, fo COA 
8 
1 * 1 


,  —— ——— — 
225 a—ñũ A * ee — 
8 g 


, Q 
- — ep enarm greener anode 4 
- — 


2 — 
* So. 
EL 


16 Divine Fancies. 


Ev:n as your Suits expect to find our Grace, 
Bring Him; or dare not to behold my Face. 


Some little Food, to ſerve you on the way, 


We here allow, but not to feed delay; 
When you preſent your Brot her to our Hand, 
Ye ſhall have plenty, and poſſeſs the Land ; 
Away, and let your quick Obedience give 
The earneſt of your Faiths; Do this and live: 
Tf not; your wilful Wants muſt want ſupply, 
For ye are Spies, and ye ſhall ſurely dye. 
Great God, th' Egyptian Lord reſembles Thee; 
The Brother's Feſus; and the Saitors Mer. 


h of common Devotion. 


Vr God and Souldiers we alike adore, 
3 Ev'n at the brink of Danger, not before: 
After deliverance, both alike requited ; 
Our Gods forgotten, and our Souldzer'; ſligbted 


XL. On the Day of Judgment. 


When ſhall that -ime come, when the loud Trump 
Shall wake my ſleeping Aſhes from the Dump 
Of their f:d Cn! Thar bleſſed Day wherein 

My glorif'd, my meramorphiz'd Skin 

Sball circumplex and terminate that freſh 

And new refined Subſtance of this Fleſh! 
When my tranſparent Fleſh, diſcharg'd from Groans 
And Pains, mall hang upon new poliſht Bones ! 


7 


When as my Body ſhall re- entertain | 
| Her cleanſed Soul, and never part again! 7 
F When as my Soul mall, by a new Indenture, 
= Poſſeſs her new- built Houſe, come down and * 
. 5 hen 
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Divine Fancies. ep 


> When as my Body and my Soul ſhall plight 
7 Inviolable Faith, and never Fight, 
Nor wrangle more, nor alcercate agin 
About that ſtrife: begerting Queſtion, Sin? 
When Soul and Body ſhall receive their Doom, 
Of, O ye Bleſſed of my Father, Come! - 
if When Death ſhall be exibd, and damn'd to dwell, 
* Within her proper and true Center, He!!!“ 
Where that old Tempeer ſhall be bound in Cbains, 
And over-whelm'd with everlaſting Pains, _ 
* Whilſt Iſhill fir, and, in full Glory, Sing 
* Anthems ro my Fudge, my King. 
. 8 þ © N On Death, "1 
1 Wu, y ſhould we not, as well, defire Death, 
. As Sleep No diffrence, but a little Breath: 
Tis all but Reſt; 5 tis all but a Releaſing 
Our tired Limbs; Why then not alike pleaſing >. 
Being burthen d with the Sorrows of the Day, 
We wiſh for Night 5 which, being come, we lay 
Our Bodies down: » yet when our very Breath 


- Is irkſom to us, ware affraid of Death. 
Our Sleep is oft accompanied with Frights, 


Diſtracting Dreams and dangers of the Nights, [2h 


When in the Sheets of Death, our Bodies fure 
[ From all ſuch Evils, and we Sleep ſecure, 


What matter, Down, or Earth ? what boots it whether 


Alas, Our Bodie's ſenſible of neirher. 
Things chat are ſenſleſs feel nor pains nor eaſe: Is; 
Tell me ; and why not Horms as well as Fleas? 
In Sleep, we know not whether our clos'd Eyes 

' Shallever wake; from Death ware ſure to riſe: 
I, bur tis long firſt: O, is that our Fears? 


: Dare we truſt God for Nights and not for Tears 2 
- 1 On 


18 Divine © Fancies. 
"X10" on the Body of Man. 0 1 ] 


N s Body's like a Houſe : his greater Boner 9 
Are the main Timber; and the leſſer Ones 
Are ſmaller Splints: His Ribs are Lat h daubed oer 
Plaiſter'd with Eleſh and Blood, his Mouth's rhe Door: 1 L 
His Throar's the narrow Entry : And his Heart, y - 
Is the Great Chamber, full of curious Art: r 
His idreif is à large partition al 1 40 
T wixt the Great Chamber, and the eden Hall: . * 
His Stomach is the Kztchin, where the Meat 
- Is often but falſe (od, for want of Heat 
Hiis Spleen's a Veſſel, Nature does alot, 1 
To take the H that riſes from the Pot. 
His Lapgs are like the Be/ows that _ Fi 

In ev'ry Office, quickning ev'ry Fire: 

His Noſez'tbe Chimney is, whereby are vented | 
Such Fumes, as with the Bellows are augmented : 
His Bowels are the Sin, whoſe paris to drain 
All noiſom Filth, and keep the Nirebin clean: 
His Eyes like Chriſtal Mndows clear and N 
Let in the Object, and let eur the Sight. 

And as the Timber is, or great or ſmall, 

Or ſtrong or weak; tis apt to ſtand, or fall; } 
Ver is the liklieſt Building ſometimes known 1 * 
Io fall by obvious Chances, overthrown ng 
Oft times by Tempeſts, by the full mouth' d Blaſts 2 
Of Heav'n; Sometimes by Fire, ſometimes it waſts | 
If Through unadvisd Neglect: Pur eaſe the Siuff- | 
| Were ruin-proof ; by Nature ſtrong enough, 
| To conquer Time and Age, Pur caſe it ſhould 
Ne'er know an end, Alas, Our Leaſes: would : 5 
What haſt chou then, proud Fleſp and Blood to AY 
* Days are ev, at Iſs but fe w, at moſt; 9 «| 


* 
— — 
- 


* * 
— 


— 


. 
—w—ͤ 7. OTA — — — 


w — __ — 
— — — — 


— . —— — — . 
— ——— —„—„— — n r . 


„ 7 — 1 


82 * 95-4 


32 
— . — ũu—ͤ GY — 
— — 


ur 


Fe 1 Ps. 
ES Ea 5 nl; GER 


% # 13 1 2 333 $877 WT Rd TDs A 
. N — * 5 n $8 
**% 82 | C5 N Bp ta NC 4 3 


Divine Funcies. 19 
But ad, at merrieſt; and but weak, at ſtrongeſt; 
Unſure at ſureſt; and but ſnort at longeſt. 


XLIILL On the Young Man in the Golpel. 
Ho well our Saviour and the landed But 


Agreed a little while? And, to ſay truth, 


Had he bad Will and Power in his Hand 

To keep the Law, bur as he kept his Land; 

No doubt, his Soul had found the ſweet Fruition 
Of his own choice deſires without Petition: 


But he muſt S/ and Follow; or elſe, not 


Obta in his Heav'n: O now his Heay'ns too hot: 
He cannot ſtay z he has no buſineſs there; 


He'll rather mils, then buy his Heav'n too dear. 


When Broth's too hot for haſty Hounds, how 11 
Mil lick ar Ne Lips, and ſneak ang 3'< 


XIIV. On Man s Goodneſs 550 God's Love. 


Ob loves not Man, becauſe that Man is Good; 
For Man is ſinful, becauſe Fleſh and Blood. 
We argue falſe : It rather may behove us, 
To think us good, cauſe God thinks good to love us. 
He that ſhall argue up from Man to God, 
Takes but the pains to gather his own Rod: 
Who from ſuch Premiſſes, ſnall draw's Concluſies jon, 


Makes but a Hlagiſe of his o own n Confuſion, 


XLV. on Man Plea; 


Mn s Plea to Man, is, That he never more 


Will beg, and har never beg'd before: 


Mans Plea to God, is, That he did obtain 
A former ſuit, and therefore lues again. How 
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"0 Divine Fancies. 
How good a God we ſerve; that when we ſue, 
Makes his old Gifts, th' examples of his New ! 


XLVI. on Furio. 


Urio will not Forgive; Furio beware: | 
Furio will curſe himſelf in the Lord's Prayer, 


XIVVII. o. Martha and Mary, 
2 aka with Joy, receiv'd her bleſſed Lord; 


Mary ſate Silent; heats, but ſpeaks no word; 
Mart ha takes all, and Mary takes no Pains : 
Marys to hear; to Feaſt him Martha's care is; 


Martha is full of Trouble, to prepare; 
Martha reſpects his good beyond her own : 
Mary tits ſtill at eaſe, and takes no Care; 

Mary deſires to pleaſe her ſelf, alone: 
The Pleaſure's Mary's; Martha's all the care is; 
Now which is greater, Martha s Love or Mary's ? 


Tis true; Our Bleſſed Lord was Martha's Gueſt; 
Mary was his, and in his Feaſt delighted : 
Now which hath greater reaſon to love beſt, 

The bounriful Invitor, or thinvited ? 

Sure, both lov'd well; But Mary was the debtor 
And therefore ſhould, in realon, love the berter, 


Mary's s was Siren Martha's Torn was Carnal: 
One kift his Hand; The other bur the Glove: 
As far as Mortal is benearh Eternal, | 
So far is Martha $ leſs chen Mary $ 1 887 : 


Her Lord ſhe welcoms, Feaſts, and Entertains: 5 


Now which is grearer, Martha's Love, or Mary's? | 


How 2 


: Divine Fanciess 2 
0 How bleſt is he, Great God, whoſe Heart remembers 
Mays to Thee; and Martha's to thy Members! 


5 


if 2 

2 XLVIII. On our Bleſſed Saviour. 

| WE often read our Bleſſed Saviour Wepe ; | 
But never Laught, and ſeldom that he Siepe: 
Ab, ſure his heavy Eyes, did wake, and weep 

| For us that Sin, ſo oft, in Mirth, and Sleep, | 
XLIX. on Sins. 
Fm inreſpect of Man, al mortal be; 

9 All venial, Feſu, in reſpect of Thee. 

FE 


L: 03 Man's behaviour to God. 


| WE uſe our God, as Us'rers doe their Bands ? 


We often bear him in our Hearts our Hands, 
i His Paths are Beaten, and his Ways are trod, 
So long as he's a profitable God: 2 
But when the Money's Paid, the Profit taken, 


| Oar Bands are Cancel'd, and our God's forſaken; 


. LI. On Man's Cruelty. 


Nd dar'ſt thou venture ſtill to live in Sin, 
£3 And crucifie thy Dying Lord agin? 
Were not his Pangs Sufficient? muſt he Bleed 
Yet more? O, muſt our ſinful pleaſures Feed 
Ipon his Torments; and augment the Story 
f the (ad Paſſion of the Lord of Glory ! 
Is there no Piry ? Is there no remorſe _ 
In human Breſts? Is there a firm Divorce 


Betwixt = f 
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Betwixt all Mercy, and the Hearts of Men? 
Parted for ever? ne'r to meet agen ? 5 
No Mercy bides with us: Tis thou, alone, 
Haſt ir, ſweet Jeſo, for us, that have none 


For Thee: Thou haſt fore-ftal'd our Markets ſo; 


Tharall's Above, and we have none Below: 
Nay, Bleſſed Lord, we have not where withall 
To ſerve our ſhiftleſs ſelves, unleſs we call 

To Thee, that art our Saviour, and haſt Power 
To give, and wbom we Crucifie, each hour: 
Were cruel (Lord) to thee, and our ſelves roo; 
JE S U Forgiv's; we know not what we Do. 


III. Mans Propreſs, © 
TH. Earth is that forbiden Tee that Grows 


Ith' midſt of Paradiſe; Her Fruit that ſhows 


So ſweer, ſo fair, ſo pleaſing to the Eyes, 

Is worldly pleafure in a fair Diſguiſe; _ 

Tbe Fleſh ſuggeſts: The Fruit is fair and good, 
Apt to make Wiſe, and a delicious Food; 

It hath a ſecret Vertue, wherewithal 

To make you Gods, and not to Dye at all. 

Man rafts, and tempts the frailry of bis Brother; 

His Brother ears One bit calls on another: 

His guilty Conſcience opes his Eyes ; He lees, 

He fees his empty Nakedneſs, and flees; 

He ftirches ſlender Fig- leaves, and does Frame 

Poor Arguments r' excule his Sin, his Shame: 
But in the cooler Evening of his Days, 

The voice calls Adam: Adam's in a Maze: 


His Conſcience bids him Run: The voice purſues 


Poor Adam Trembles, ere he knows the News: 
e . 


1D 


Of God and Nature, Inceſt : Noah found, N 


Can ſtoop to What Rebecca did beüde. 


— a. age — 
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Adam muſt quit the Garden, leſt he ſtrive 


3 4 


To raft the ſaving Tree of Life, and live; 
Poor Man muſt go; But whither is he bound? 
Ev'n to the plate ſtom whence he came, the Ground. 


LIII. On #he Two great Floods. 


| T* Floods I read of; Water, and of Wine ; 


The firſt was Neah's ; Lot, the laſt was thine : 


| The firſt was the Efe# ; The laſt the Cauſe 
Of that foul Sin, againft the ſacred Laws 


An A Kto ſave him, but poor Lot was Drown'd ; 
Good Noah found an Ark; but Lot found none: b 
Mare ſafer in God's Hands than in our own: 1 
The former Flood of Waters did extend ; 
But ſome few Days; this latter ha's no End; — _ 
| They both Deſtroy'd, I know not which the worſt; 4 
The laſt is ev'n as Gen'ral, as the firſ et; 4 
The firſt being ceas'd ; the World began to fill; 33 
The laft depopulates, and waſts it till; T 


Both Floods orewhelm'd both Man & Beaft together, 
The liſt is worſt, if there be beſt of either: . 
Tbe firſt are ceas'd: Heay'n vow'd it by a Sign; 
When ſhall we ſee a Rainbow after Nine d 


ca, thou quor'ſt the Scriptures on thy fide; 

And mak'ſt Rebecca patronize thy Pride, 
Thou ſay'ft that ſhe wore Ear. Rings: Did ſne ſo? 
Know this witbal, She pore the Pitcher too f | 
Thou may'ſt, like her, wear Ear-Rings, if thy pride 


* * 
. + 6 
_ * 
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A. On Abraham s Servant: 

| 204 | 

Hs faithfal Servant will not ſeed, until 

He do his truſt repoſing Maſter's Will: 
There's many now, that will not Eat be fore 
They [peed their Maſters work: They drink the more 


an. LVI. On Alexander, myth 
N O marvel, thou great Monarch, did'ſt Complain 
And weep,there were no other worlds to gainz 
Thy Griefs and thy Complains were not amiſs ; 
| Has Once enough, hat finds no world but this, 


1 5 LVII. on raſh Fudgment. 


3 TUage not too faſt : This Tree that doth app ear 
F So Barr en, may be Fruitful the next Saws : 

| - Haftthon not Parience to expect the Hour, 

I fear thy own are Crabs they be ſo ſower: 

; Thy Judgment oft may tread beſide the Text; 

| A Saul t to Day, and prove a Paul the next, 


=. L LVII. o- Jacob's Purchaſe, 1 5 


BS (oh poor was Jacob's Motion, and how ſtrange 
His Offer! How unequal was th'exchange ! 
A meſs of Porrage for Inheritance Þ 

. Why conld nor hungry E/au ſtrive t 'enhaunce 

His price a little > ſo much under foot? 


An eaſie price! the Cafe is even our own; 
For Toys we often ſell our r Heaven, our ur Crown, | 
- Waal 


Well might he give him Bread and Drink to boor, 


. . — As nec — = Rhee : 
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TIX. On Eſau. 8 608 | | 
Hat haſt thou done? Nay what ill Eau do 
Y Loſt both bis Birthright, and his Bleſſing roo? 
hit hath poor Eſau left but empty Tears, | 
\nd Plaints, that cannot reach the old Man's Ears? 
hat wich thy Father's Net, and thine own, | 
i'by Birthright's alien'd, and thy Bleſſing's gone: 
Jaw does one milchief overtake another: 
a both, bow overtaken by a Brother? | 
ould thy imperious Stomach but have ſtay'd,, 
and if thy Father's had not been delay'd, 
[Chou had'ſt not need have wept and pleaded ſo, 
Bur kept thy Birthright, and thy Bleſſing too: 
Jad thy unproſp'rous, thy unlucky Hand 
Diſparch'd thy Ven on, as it did thy Land, 
hy ſorows bad not made ſo great a Heap, 
bat had not been ſo Dear, nor this fo cheap: 
ad thine given place but to thy Fathers Will, 
Thad'ſt had thy Birthright; and thy Bleſſing ſtill. 


LX. On the Abſence of 4 Bleſſing, 
He Bleſſing gone, what do's there now remain? 
Eſau's offended; Jacob muſt be flain : 

ſhe Heart of Man once emptied of a Grace, 
ow ſoon the Devil joſtles in the place 


% LXI. On the Younger Brother, 
Know, the Elder and the Punger too, a 

Are both alike ro God : Nor one, nor other, 
Lan plead their years, Bur yet we often do 
r. Pbſerve, che Bleſſing's on the younger Brother: 
I The Seripture notes it, But does ſpare- to ſhow 
IA reaſon, therefore I deſpair to know. 1 
na 3 62 
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LXII. On Cain. 


Be that Monſter ſpilt his Brother's Blood, 
Ware ſure the fourth part of the world was 'Good: 
O, what a dearth of goodneſs did there grow, 

| When the Fourth part was murd'red at a blow 


LXIII. On the righteous Man. 


DRomiſe is Debt; and Debt implies a Payment 
How can the righteous then doubt Food, and 
(KRimenti 


LXVI. on Faith, Love, * Charity. 


Y Nature Faith is fiery, and it tends 
Still upward : Love, by Native courſe, deſcends; 
But Charity, whole Nature doth confound, 


And mix the former two, moves ever round : 
| Lord, let thy Love deſcend, and then the Fire 


Ot ſprightly Faith ſnall kindle, and aſpire: 
O, then, wy circling Charity ſhall move 
In proper motion, mixt of Faith and Love. 


Ixv. On Jacobs Pillow. 
THe Bed was Earth : The raiſed Pillow, Stones; 


Whereon poor Jacob reſts his Head, bis Bones | | 
Heav'n was his Canopy ; The Shades of Night 


Were his drawn Curt aint, to exclude the Night, 
Poor State for Iſaacs Heir! It ſeems to me, 
His Cattel found as ſoft a Bed, as He: 
Yer God appeared there, his Foy, his Crown; 'Y 
God is not always ſ2en.in Beds of Down : - 
O, if that God ſhall pleate ra make my Bed, 
1 Care not where I reſt wy. Bones, m my Head; 


LT ith 


Iv 
* 
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[With Thee, my wants ein never prove extream; 
Wich Facob's Pillow give me Facob's Dream. 
dF XV On Faith. ; 
þ PAith do's acknowledge Gifts, alrho we have not; 
I Ir keeps unſeen thoſe Sins, Gonfeſſion hid nor; 
It makes us to enjoy the Geods we bave not; 
Ur counts as done, thoſe pions deeds, we did not, 
up It workes;cendows ; it freely” accepts; it hides: 
What Grace is abſeat where true Faith abides ? 


LXVH. On Zacheus. 


A Ecbinks, I ſee with what abuſe hiſt 
Zacheus elimb'd the Tree: But, O, how faſt, 
How full of ſpeed, canſt thou imagine (when 
Our Saviour call'd) he haſten'd down agen! 
He ne'r made trial if the boughes were ſound, 
Or rotten; nor how far'twas to the ground: 
There was no danger fear'd: Ar ſuch a Call, 
| Hee'l venture nothing, that dare fear a fall: 
Needs muſt he down, by ſuch a Spirit driven; 
Nor could he fall, unleſs he fell ro Heaven: 
| Down came Zachens, raviſhr from the Tree; 
Bird that was Shot, ner dropt ſo quick as he, 


ME: | | LVXIII. On the Thief and Slanderer, | 
T*. Thief, and Sand rer are almoſt the ſame; | 
One ſteals my Goods; the tother my good Name: [ 
The one lives in Scorn, the other dies in Shame, 
IXI. On Abram's pleading for Sodom 
jo» loth was rigbteous Abraham to ceaſe 
4 To beat the price of luſtful Sodom Peace! 
. . Mart 


at: 
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Mark how bis holy boldneſs intercepts 


God's Fuſiice ; Brings his Mercy down by Steps: 
He dare not bid ſo few as Ten, 4 firſt > | 


Nor yet from Fifty righreous perſons durſt 


His. Zeal on ſudden, make too great a fall, 
Although be wiſhr ſalvation to them all. 
Great God: thy dying Son bas pow'r to clear 


A world of fins, that one ſhall not appear 


Before thine angry Eyes: what wonder then, 


To lee the fall, from Fifty down to Ten! 


LXX. On Man's Goodneſs.” 


T* y Hand great God created all things geod ; 


But Man rebell'd and in defiance ſtood. 


Againſt bis own Creation and did Stain, 


Nay loſt, tbat goodneſs which the Beaſts retain; 
What hap has Man, poor Man, above the reſt, 


= Thar hath leſs Goodneſs left him than aBeaft, 


LXXI;. On Zacheus. 


QHort.leg'd Racheus, "Twas the bappieſt Tree, 
Thar ever mortal climb'd; I mean, to Thee: 
Thy paines in going up, receiy d the Crown 
Of all thy labour, at thy comming downe: 


Thy Srarure's lowneſs gave thee fair occaſion 


To mount that Tree, that Tree, to find Salvation, 
But was't the Tree, Zachens; No, t'was He, 
W hoſe bleeding Body dy'd upon the Tree. 


LXXIII On the Roman, Turk, and bein. 


Ti: Roman worſhips God upon the Wall; 


The Turk a falſe Sed ) Th el een none at a 
57 Elba | 72 
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LXXIII. On Babel Building, 
Neat God, no ſooner Born, but we begin 
Babes accurs'd Foundation, by our Sin: 
Our Thoug hes, our Words, our Deeds, are ever yielding HE 
The fad Materials of our ſinful Building, 
Should not thy Grace prevent it, it would even 


Riſe, and rife vp, until ir reach'd to Heav's : 


Lord, ere our Building ſhall begin to ſhow, 


Confound our Language, and our Building too. 


IXXIV. On the Theif and the Lyer. 
He Lyer and the Theif have one Vocation; 
1 Their difference is but only in their Faſh;on : 
They both Deceive; but diverſly Proceed 


Tbe firſt deceives by Word, the laſt by Deed, 


LXXV. On the Egyptians Famine, 


Ark but the courſe the pin'd Exyptians rune 
- Whenall their Coin, when all their Corn is done: 


They come to Foſeph, and tbeir Stomachs plead ; 


They change their Beats for Corn, their Flocks for 
| 3 Fl (Bread, 

Vet ſtill they want: Obſerve now what they do; 

They give their Lands and yeild their Bedies too: 

Now they have Corn enough; and now they ſhall 

Have ſeed to ſow their barren ſoil witha] ; 

Provided thar the Fyth of their encreaſe 

Be Phiroh's: Now their Stomſchs are ar peace: 


Thus when the Famine of the Word ſlall ftrike 


Dur hungry Souls; our Souls muſt do the like: 
We firft muſt part with, (as by their Directions) 


Naur Flocks, our Beaſts, our Beſtial Afrdtion:; 


B 3 When 
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In both, he fares not beiter then his Horſe : | 


_ *Twixr Afeat and Mouth,withour the Bribe of ſauce; \ 


To pamper and to ſh o ud his dainty ſkin in, 1 
Groans out his days inlab'ring to appeaſe 
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When they are gone, what then muſt Sinners do ? 


Give up their Lands, their Souls, and Bodies roo: Þ 
O, then eur Hearts ſhall be refreſhy and Fed, 


Wie ſnall have//eed ro ſowe, and preſent Fread: 


Allowing but the Fifth of our encreaſe, 4 

We ſball bare plenty, and our fouls have peace: Þ| 
How art thou pleas d, good God, that Man ſhould live 

How flow art thou to take, how free to give 


IXXVI. On Racheus, 
\ El climb'd ⁊acheus; Twas a ſtep well given; 
From hence roth Tree; and from the Tree to 
Ds EO TD (Heavn '| 
ILXXVII. Ontte Pleugh-man. 
1 Hear the whiſtling Plough man, all day long 


Sweetning his labour with a chearful Song: 
Hs Bed's a Pad of Straw; His diet courſe ; 


” ta] 


He ſeldom flakes bis thirſt, but from the Pump, 
And yet his Heart his Blitbe ; his Viſage Plump; 
His Thowghts are ne'r acquainted with ſuch Things, F 
As Griefs cr Fears, He only ſwears, and ings : 
When as the Landed Lord, that cannot Dine 
Without 2 Qualm if not refreſht with Vine; 
That cannot judge that controverted Cale, 


Tbat claims the ſervice of the pureſt Linnen 


The rage of either Buſineſs, or Diſcaſe : 
Alas, his ftiken Robes, his coſtly Diet, 
Can lend a little Pleaſure, but no Quiet: | 


The 


"he | 
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The untold ſums of his deſcended Wealth. 


Can give his Body plenty bur no Health : 


The one, in P..ins, and Want, poſſeſſes all; 
T'other, in Plenty, finds no peace at all; 


*Tis ſtrange ! And yet the cauſe is eaſly known : 


One's at Gods finding) t other, at his own, 


LXXVIII. On 4 Happy Kingdom, 


T* Kingdom, and none other bappy is, 


= Where Moſes, and his Aaron meer, and Kiſs, | 
© LXXIX, On Gods Appearance to Moſes, 


8 firſt appear d to Moſes in the Mire, 


The next time he appear'd, h' appear'd in Fire; 


de third time he was known to Meſes Eye 
; Upon mount Sinai, cloath'd in Majeſty. 


Thrice God appears to Man; firſt wallowing in 


His foul pollution, and baſe Mire of Sin; 
And like ro Pharoahs Daughter do's bemoan 
Oar helpleſs State, and draws us for his own : 


The next time, he appears in Fire whoſe Bright 
And gentle Flames conſume nor, bur give light; 
It is the Fire of Grace; where Man is bound, 
Tod off his Shoes, becauſe tis holy Ground : 


Ihe laſt appearance ſhall be in that Mount, 


Where every Soul ſhall render an Account 
Of Good or Evil; where all things Tranfitory 
Shall ceaſe & Grace be crown d with perfect G 


| By | 5 79 On 2 
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LXXAIxX. On God's Law. 


I be Sacred Law, O God, 

Is like to MOSES Nd: 

It we but keep ir in our Hand, 
It will do Wonders in the Land; 

It we ſlight and throw it to the Ground ; 
T will turn a Serpent, and inflict a Wound; 
A Mind that Fleſh and Blood cannot endure, 

Nor ſalve, until the Brazen Serpent cure: 

I with nor, Lord, thou ſhouldit withold ir, 
Nor would I have it, and not hold it: 
O teach me then, my God 
To bandle Moſes's Rod. 


LR. On-Pharod's Brick, 
Ar God's not like to J bareh; to require 
His tale of Brick, and give no Straw for Fire: 
His Workmen wanted Straw, and yet were Jaſhr, 
For not performance; We have Straw unthraſnt, 
Yer we are idle, and we winch, and kick 
Againſt our Burthens, and return no Brick, 
We ſpend our Straw, for Litter in the Stable, 
And then we cry; Alas! We aro net able; 
I bink not on Vael's Sufferings, in that day, 
When thy offended Juſtice ſhall repay 
Our Labour; Lord, when thou upheav'd thy Rod, 
Think, Pharch was a Tyrant ; Thou, a God, 
LRXXXI, Cn the in/atiableneſs of Man's Heart. 
THis Globe of Earth has not the pow'r to fill 
The Heart of Man, but it defices ſtil] : 
By him that ſeeks, the Cauſe is eaſly found; 
The Heart's Triangular; The Earth is Round, 
He may be full; bar, never to the brim _ 
Be fill'd with Earth, till Earth be fill'd with him. 


% © v* 


1 budding Sceprer's * a Serpent now 2: 
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XCIII. 01 Pharob's Hard heartedneſs, 
PLogues after Plagnes ? And yet not Pharch yeild 
T' enlarge poor 1/rae/? Was thy Heart ſo ſteel'd 


Rebellious Tyrant, that it dare withſtand 


The oft repeated Fudgments of Heav'ns Hagd? 
Could neither Mercies Ol, nor Judgment Thun der 
Diſſolve, nor break tby flinty Heart in lunder? 
No, no, what Sun- Beams ſoften not, they harden; 
Parpos' d Rebelions are alleep ro Pardon. 


XCIV. On the change of Pharoh' 8 Fortunes, 


5 Oe what Peace great Pharoh's kingdom ſound 


While Foſe ph liv dzwhat preſp'rous bleſſingscrownd 


8 lis bappy Days Heav'ns Pla gue- inflicting Hand 
Was then a Stranger to his peaceful Land: 
Peace was entayl'd upon his Royal Throne; 


His Land had Pienty, when the World had none; 
His full Deſtres over-flow'd their Brim, 

Favours came down unask't, unſought by him: 
His Sceptet flouriſh'd, from a God unknown, 

No need to trouble any of bis own: 

While Fofeph. liv'd, his Bleſſings had no end; 
Thar God was his, Whib'ſt he was Foſeph's F riend: 
Theſe temp ral Bleſſ ings Heav'n doth often ſhare 
Unto the wiched, at the Good Man's Prayer : 

Bur Fofeph dies: And Foſeph's Sons muſt fall“ 


Beneath their Burtbens, and be ſcourg'd withal; 


Whilſt Tyrant Pharoh's more ſeverer Hand, 
Keeps them Jaborious Prz#ners in his Land: 
God oft permits bu Children to be hurld. 


Into diſtreſs, to wean them from tht World: 


Bur Pharehs Bleflings alter with his Brow; 
His i 
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HisLand muſt groan ; ber Plagues muſt ſtill encreaſe, 
III Jacob's Ott. ſpring ſhall find Facob's Peace; 
God's Children are the Apples of bs Eye, | 
Ynoſe touch s Death, if being toucht, they cry: 
Now Tyrant Pharob da res no longer chuſe,, 
Jyrael muſt go: Fharoh repents, purſue 
 Pha10þ wants Bricks J hareh, ere long, I fear, 
Will find the purchaſe of his Brick too dear: 
Maſes holds forth his Rd: The Seas divide; 
The Maves are turn'd to Walls on either ſide: 
They paſs ſecure ; Pharoh purſues them ſtill: 
God leaves hu Children to the brant of Il: 
The Chariot. heels fly off, the Harneſs cracks; 
One wants a Nail; the next, a Hammer lacks : 
How Man n creſs'd and puzzel'd in that Plot, 
Where Heav n aenies ſneceſs, and projpers not! 
Moſes holds forth his Rd: The Eaſtern Wind 
Calls back the Tides: The parted Waters join d, 
And over-whelm'd great Pharoh and his Hoſt; | 
None ſcap d to tell the News: All drown'd, and loſt; 
Thus thrives Rebellion: Plagues, not doing good, 
Oft-times conclude their Ceremony in Blood: | 
Thus bardned Hearts grow more and more obdure; 
And Heav'n cuts off, when Earth is moſt ſecure. 
ILxXXXIV. On the Firſt-born, „ 
HE F:rf Born of th' Egyptians all were lain, | 
1 From him that holds the Scepter to the Swain: 
But all that are Fir/t-born in Iſrael, be 
Accepted, Lord, and ſanctifred ro Thee: 

Thy looks re always turn'd upon the Prime 1 
Of all our / Acl ions, Words, our Thoughts, our Time; 
Thy pleaſed Eye is fixt upon the Fit; 
And from the Fomb ware thine, or elſe Accurſt. 


7 
* 


] 
0 
F 
i 
1 
1 
7 


1 4 by 2 


ww ta I LA 


" EO? "If ts. a —_— 


54 


ws 


| That ber Devotion, and ber Zeal is dull: 


Divine Fanciets. J? 
LXXXV. On Baptized Infants. * 


\ I Dare not judge thoſe Judgments, ill advis d, 
1 Thar bold ſuch Infants ſavd, as die, Baptiz d: 


What binders Life Original hath been 


New waſht away; There's yet no Adu (IE 
Death is th'Effect of Sin; the Cauſe being gone, 
What ground is left for Death to work upon? 


I know not; Bur of J/rae/'s Sons tis found, 
Maſes was ſav'd; I read that none was drown'd, 


LXXXVI. On the grumbling Iſraelites, 


N O ſooner our, bur grumble > Is the Brick 


So ſoon forgotten? 'Tis a common trick: 
Serve God in Plenty > Egypt can do thus; 


No thanks to (ſerve our God, when God ſerves us: 
Some ſullen Curs, when they perceive a Bone, 
Will wagg their Tails and fawn, But ſnarle, if none. 


LXXXVII. On Man's Rebellion. 


() How perveſe is Fleſh and Blood! in whom © 


| Rebellion bloſſoms from the very Womb! 


What Heaven commands, how lame we are to dat © 


And things forbid how ſoon perſwaded tc! 
We never read rebellious I/rael did, 


Bow to ſtrange Gods, till Vrael was forbid, 


LXXXVIII. Os Iſrael. 
H Iſrael in her want, been truly humbled, 


Iſr'el had pray d, and groan d to Heav'n not grum- 
5 . 5 bled: 


But I/reb wanted Pood. Iſs Complaint 
Could nor be fervent, Wel being Faint 8 . 
Lrel gets Food: Now I/'el is (o full, 
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Lord when art thou n ſeaſol? When's the ths, 
Te do rhee ſervice ? when's our Zeal in Prime d 
is always either not full ripe, or waſting: 

We cannot ſerve our God not Full nor Faſting, 


LXXXIX. On the Sinners Refuge. 
HE that ſhall ſhed, with a preſumptuous Hand, 


The blood of Man; muft by thy juſt Command 


Be pur to Death : The Murtherer muſt 115 be: 
Thy Law denies bim refuge where to 
Great God ovr Hand: have flaina Man; 1055 farther, 
They have committed a preſamptuous mur ther 
Upon a guiltleſs Man; Nay, what is worſe, 
- Tney have berray'd our Brother to the Curſe 
Of a reproachful Death; Nay, what exceeds, 

It is our Lord, our dying Spvicur Bleeds: 
Nay more ; It is tby Son; thy only Son; 
All tbis have we, all this our Hands have done 
On what dear Obj ects ſha!] we turn our Eye? 
Lock tothe Law? 'D, by the Law we dye: 
ls thefe no Refuge, Lord ? No place that ſhall 
Secure our Souls from Death? Ab, none at all? 
What ſhall poor Mo/tals do? thy Laws are . 
And moft irrevocable ; ſhall we truſt 
Or flie io our own Merits,” and be freed 
By our good Mor? I; there were we: indeed 0 
Je there no Ci) for a Soul to flie, 
And fave ir ſelf: Muſt we reſove to die ? 


* O lafinite O (nor to beexpreſt ? ) 


Nay, not to be conceived by the Breaſt 

Of Men or Angels! O tranſcendent Love! 
Incomprehenſible! as far above 

The reach of Man, as Mans deſerts are under 
The ſacred Benefit of ſo bleſt a monder! 3 


N 


[ 
Z 
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| 


' \ Cries loud for Mercy and thoſe Hounds do plead 


8 


Divine Funcies. 37 
© Thar very Blood our ſinful Hands have ſhed, 


For thoſe that made them: he that pleads Forgives; 
And is both God and Man; both Dead, and Lives; 
He whom we murther'd, is become our Guardian; 
WW Man, to ſuffer; and he's God, to Pardon: 
ere's our Protection; Here, our Refuge City, 
W boſe living ſprings run Piety and Pitty: 
Go then my Soul and paſs the common Bounds 
Of Paſſion go and kneel before his Wounds ; 
Go touch them with thy Lips: thou needft not fear; 
They will not bleed afreſh, though thou be there 
But if they do, that very B/ood thou ſpilt, 1 9 8 
Belive't, will plead thy Pardon, not thy Guilt. 


XC. On the depoſing of Princes. 
I Know now by what vertue Rome depoſes 
A Chriſtian Prince: Did Aaron command Moſesꝰ 
If ſacred Scriprures mention ſuch thing, : 
Sure Rome bas colour ro depoſe a King. 


XCI, On Peter's Keys, 
TH. pow'r of Peter does all pow'r excell; 
He opens Heav'n ; He ſhuts the Doors of Hell 2. 


| The Keys are his In what a caſe were they, 
Should Peter Succeſſors miſtake the Key ? 
NCI. On Offringe... 
A Re all ſuch Offrings, as are cruſht, and bþruiſd, 
Forbid thy Altar? May they not but be us'd ? 


And muſt all broken Things be ſer apart ? 
No Lord: Thou wilt accept a Broken Heart. 


9 
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" XC. On Uſurers, 


| Of all Men, Us'rers are not leaſt accurſt; 


They rob the Spitele,pinch th AM! &ed worſt. 


In others it they'r moſt delighted in; 


Whilſt G:vers ſuffer for the Takers Sin: 


O how unjuſt a Trade of life is thar, _ 
Which makesthe Lab'rers lean ; and th idle | far W 


:XC1V. . On Repentance, 8 
An'ſt thou recover thy conſumed Fleſb + 


From the well feaſted Worms Or put o:: fteſn 2 
- Canft thou redeem thy Aſhes from the Dead 


Or quir thy Carcafs from her ſheer of 3 7 | 
Canſt thou awaken thy earth-cloſed Eyes ? 


Unlock thy Marble Monument and riſe? 
All this thou may'ft perform, with as great Eaſe, 
As to Repent thee , Mortal, when thou pleaſe: 

It is thy Grade, not Bed chat thou art in: 


Thy art not Aſtrey, but thou art Dead in Sin. : 


XCV.- On Wine and Mater. 


N and Grace, who ever taſted both 
Differ as much, as Mine and Mater doth: 


This clenſes, (if not groſſy ſtain'd with Sin) 


The outward Man: but ſcawers not, within: 
That chears the heart, and makes the Courage bold, 
Quickens and warms dead ſpirits that are cold: 


It fires the Blood, and makes the Soul di vine: 
9. 0 chat my Mater, Lord, were turn'd to Wine! 


XCVI. On Balams Aſs. 
He Aſs, that for her flowngſs, was forbid. 


I: 


o be ay in God's ler vice, did 


Per form 
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Perform good ſervice now, in being ſlow: _ 
Te 4½ received ſtripes, but would nor goez 
© She baulk'd the way, and Balam could nor guid her; 

The Aſs bad far more wiſdom then the Rider: 
The Meſſage being bad, the 4½ was loth 
To be the 13 a happy floth; 

Tas weil for Balam Had his A/V bur try'd 

Another ſtep, Balam had ſurely dy'd : 

Poor A/. And was thy faithful ſervice 7 
With oft repeated ſtrokes; Hadſt thou obey'd, 
Thy J. ord had bought thy travel, with his blood 
$uch i Mans payment, often, bad for Good: . 
The A begins to queſtion with bis Maſter, 
Argus the Caſe, pleads why he went no faſter: 

Nay, ſhews him My/?”ries, far beyond his reach; 
Sure, God wants Prophets, when dull Aſſes preach : 
| The 4ſ5 perceives the Angel, and falls down; 

When Balam ſees him not; of ſees, unknown: 

Nor is't a wonder: for God's Spirit did paſs 

From blind fold Balam, into Balam's Als, 

| XCVII. On ſome raw Divines. 
| COmeraw Divines, na ſooner are Eſpons'd 
Io0o their firſt Mives, and in the Temple hous d, 
Bur ſtraight the Peace is broke: They now begin 
Tappoint the Field, to fight their Battles in: 
School men muſt war witbSchool men, text with text 

The firſt's the Chaldee's Paraphraſe; the next 

The Septuagints ; Opinion thwarts Opinzon ; 

The Papiſt holds the firſt ; The laft, rh' Armenian; 
And then the Councels muſt be call'd r advice, 
What this of Lateran ſays; what, that of Nice: 

And here the point muſt be anew Diſputed. 

Arrius is falſe; and Bellarmine's confuted: 1 
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Thus with the fharp Artillry of their Wit, 

They ſhoot at Random, careleſs where they hit: 4 

The ſlightly ſtudied Fathers muſt be pray'd, 

Although on ſmall acquaintance, in to aid, 

W hoſe glorious Varniſh mit impoſe a gloſs 

Upon theit Paint, whoſe Gold muſt gild their droſs 
Now Martin Luth:r muſt be purg'd by them 
From all his Errors, like a Schogt- boys Theam 5 
Free-wil's diſputed Conſubſtantiation, 

And the deep Ocean o. Prediſtinatiqn, 

Where, daring venter, oft, too far 'inro'r, 
They, Pharoh. like, ate drown'd borh Horfe and Foot 
Forgetting that the Sacred Law enjoys | 
New. married Men to fit beneath their Vines, 

And chear their Mes: They muſt nor venter out 

— 1 Ry until, rhe Year be run abour. . 


” XCVIIL On buying of the Bible, 


Is but a Folly to rejoice, or Boaſt, | 
How ſmall a price my well. bought Pen' worth 
us 


Until thy Death, thy ſhalt not fully know 
Wheather thy Purchaſe be good cheap, or no: 
And at that day, believ't, it will appear, 

If not extreamly Cheap, extreamly Dear. 


XCIX On the Buying of the News Teſtament. 


8 R Eader, If thou wilt prove no more- 
Than what I term thee, ey'n before 

Thou ask the ples, rurn back thine Eye; 

If other wiſe unclaſp, and Buy: 4. 

Kro then, the 95 of what 2 buy ; 

| bs * dear Blood ol Feſus SOL 


Which 
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Which Price is over dear to none, 

That dares protect it with his 7: 
If thou ſtand guily of the price, 
Ev'n ſave thy purſe-ſtrings, and be wiſe: 
Thy Money will but, in e FE 
Make purchaſe of thy own Cenfuſion: 

But if that guilt be done away, 
Thou may'ſ as ſafely buy, as pay. 


. = C. To my Book; 
ANT Little Pinnace, ſtrike thy Sails, 


Let ſi p thy Anchor? The Wind Fazls: _ 


And Sea-men oft in Calms do fear 

That Foul and Boiſterous weather's near; 

If a robuſtious Storm ſhould riſe 

And bluſter from Cenſorious Eyes, 
Although the ſwelling Waves be rough, 

And proud, thy Harbours ſafe enough: 

Reft, Reſt, awhile, till ebbing Tydes 
Shall in ake thee Stanch, and Bream thy fides ; 
hben Winds ſhall ſerve, Hoiſt up thy Sail, 
And flie before a proſp'ous Gale; 

That all the Coaſters may reſort, 

And bid the welcome to thy PO RTI. 


\ 


The End of che firſt Book. 
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"BOOK II. 


II To Almighty GOD. 


LA R D, Thou 3 the firſt of a al our Time, 
L The firſt. of all our Actions, and the prime 

Of all our Thoughts ; And, Lord, good reaſon, We; 
When Thou giv'ſt all, ſhould give the Firſt to Thee 
But O, we often rob thee of thy due, = 
Like Elies Children, whom thy vengeance flew : . 
We pinch thy Offring co enlarge our Fee; 

We keep the Fat, and carve the Lean to thee : | 
We thruft our three. toorh'd Fleſi-hook in thy Por, 
Thar only, what the Fleſb-book taketh nor, 

We ſhare to thee : Lord, we are ftill deceiving; 
We take the Prime, and feed thee with our leaving : 
Our Sluttiſh Borbles are cream d with ſoil and fiith, 
Our Wheat is full of Chaff; of Tares, our Tilth ; 
Lord, what in Fleſh and Blood can there be had \ 
That's worth the hiving, when the beſt is bad, 
Here's nothing good, unleſs thou pleale to m ike | it; 
0 then, if * be worth the taking, take it, 


r a. 
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a 
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The Heads of ev'ry Beaſt chat dyes; the Hearts; 


Ot our imperfect di, the choice Affections 
Ot our refined Hearts muſt all con joine 


Thou doſt affect the Head and Purtnance, beft. 


W E read ; no ſooner ne w. born Moſes Crepr 
Bur, being warned of his Death, his Laſt, 


Theſe ſev'ral Paſſions found their reaſon, why : 3 
He dy'd to live, but he was born to dye : 


Juſt cauſe to weep ; there, Death gives cauſe to Jing. 


Was er'n a Sin more odions, chan the making: 


Ualuckly Virgin ! was there none to be 


4 
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II On God's Dyer, 


Ear Lord: , when we approach thy ſacred Fire, 
Io burn our Sacrifice, thou do'ſt require 


Th'encloſed Fat ; and all tha Inward parts: 

Our Senſes and our Memories muſt be 

All fer apart and ſandtifi'd to Thee 

The ſtrength of our Deſires, the beſt perfections 
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To ſeek thy Glory : They muſt all be thine: - 
J know thy Diet, Lord; Of all the reft 


III. On Moſes Bir: th and Death, 


Into this vale of Tears, but th Infant wept 3 


We find ir Storied, that he ſung as Faſt: 


To whom this Tranſitory life ſhall bring 


IV. on ſeptha's Vo. 


VIAeriou Fepthe, could thy Neal allow. 
No other way, then by a raſh made Vow, 
3 expreſs thy Thanks ? a Vow, whoſe undertaking 


Tas eruel Piety that taught thee how 
To paddle in thy Daughters, Blood, Bur thov, 


Berwixt thy ather's mortal Brow and Thee? 
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Why cam'ſt thou forth, ſweet Virgin ? To whit end 


Mad'ſt thou ſuch needleſs haſt? Thou cim'ſt to lend N 


Thy filial Triumph to thy Fathers H/rath ; 

I bou though ſt to meet a Bleſing, and not Death: 
Raſh Feptha ! may not thy repentance quit 

T bat Vow, when Ragine(s was the Cauſe of it? 

O, c:rft thou not diſpence what that, wherein, 

Thy ſtrict Religion's a preſumpiuons Sin? 

Is ſhe unhappy, or thou cruel r. ther ? 

Unhappy Child, and too roo cruel Father. 


7 2 On Jeſus and Sampſon. ' | 
a A N Angel did to Manoab's Wife appear, 


And brought the news her barren Womb ſhould 


Did nor another Angel, if not He, (bear 

| Thrice bleſſed Virgin, bring the ſame to thee >. 
The Wife of Manoah (nine months being run) 

Her Meay'n-ſalured #omb brought forth a Son: 

To thee, ſweet, Virgin, full of Gracy 

A Child was born, to us a Son was given: _ 

_ The name of hers was Sampſon, born ro fight + 

For captiv'd Iſrael, and a Nazarite: | 

 Thine was a Naz'rite ioo, and born to eaſe us 

From Satans burthens, and his name is Jeſus : 

Sampſon eſpous'd, and took in Marriage her 

That was the child of an Holater; 13 

Our Jeſus took à Wife that bow'd the Knee, 

And worſhipr unknown Gods, as well as ſhe : 

© Aﬀalured Sampſon mer, and had to do 

With a fierce Lyon; foyld, and flew him too: 
Our conquering Jeſus purchas'd highei Fame, 

His arm encountred Death, and overcame: 

Victorious Sampſon ſtept aſide, and drew _ 
Pute Hane) from the Carcaſs t hat he ſlew 3 5 


* 


and Heaven, 
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When our triumphint Feſus ſought, and found 
A greater ſweetneſs in his Lyon's wound. | 
Urorious Sampſon pleaſes ro divide 
His purchas'd Honey, ro bis faireſt Bride: 
Bur what! Is Sampſon ſingulur in this? 

Did not our Jeſus do the like to his ? 

Sampſon propounds a Riddle, and does hide 
The folded Myſt'ry in his faithleſs Bride: 
Our Blefſed Feſus propounds Riddles too, 


Too bard for Man, his Bride yuſoughr, t undo: 


The Bride forſakes her Sampſon; do's betroth her 
To a new Love, and faſly weds another: : 
And did not the :dulr'rous Fews forgo, 

Their firſt Love Feſus, and torſ:ke-him too? 
Diſpleaſed Sampſon had the choice ro Wed, 

The young er Siſter in the Elders ftead : 

Diſpleaſed Jeſus had eſpous'd the Hunger: 2 
God {end her Fairer; and Affect ions ſtronger: . 
Sampſon ſent Foxes on his fiery Errant, 


Amin gtheir Corn and made their Crimes his 2 | 


Offended Jeſus ſhews as able Signs, 

Of wrath : His Foxes have deſtroy'd their 8 - 
Our Sampſons Love to Dalilah was ſuch, 
What for her ſake poor Sampſon ſuffer'd much : 

Our Feſus had bis Dalzlah:, Fer her 
| His Seul became ſo great a ſufferer. _ 


+ Sampſon was ſubject to their ſcorn and ſhame : Fg 


And was not Feſus even the very lame 2 

Sampſon's betray d to the Philiſtians Hands, 
Was bound a while, bur quickly brake bis Bands: 
Feſus the Firſt, and Second Day, could be 


The Graves cloſe Pris ner; but the Third w: 8 free 


In this they differ'd ; Feſus dying Breath 


Cry'd out for Life, bur Es ads ; call d for Death: 
Father 
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Father forgive them; did our Feſus Cry; 
But Sampſon, Let me be reveng'd and Dys: 


We flie from Sampſon, and appeal to e.. 
Vl. On Ely's double Cenſure, 
' Hen barren Hannah, proftrate on the Floor, 


In hear and zeal and paſſion, did implore 
Redreſs from Heav'n, cenſorious E) Thought 


| She bad been Drunk, and checkt her for her fault; 


Rough wav bis Cenſure, and his Check, auſtere 4 
Where mildneſs ſhould be us'd, ware oft ſevere, 
But when his luſt ful Sons, that could abuſe 


The Hoyſe of God, making her Porch their Stews, 


| Appear'd before bim, his indulgent Tongue 
Compounded ratber-then rebuk d the wrong; 

He dare nor ſhoot, for fear he wound bis Child; 
Mpere we ſhould be ſevere, ware oft too mild: 
Unequal Ely! was thy Sentence j uſt, 
Io cenſure Zeal, and not to punith Luſt ? 
Could thy Parental mildneſs but have paſt 

The former by as eas ly, as the laſt, _ 

Or had the laſt, by juſt propotion been 

Rated but like the firſt ſuppoſed Sin, 
Perchance thy aged Head bad found encreaſe 

Of ſome few Days, and gone to ſleep in Peace: 
Paſſions misplac'd are dangerous: Let al! 


K Remember EH Faults, with Ely Fall, 


VII. On the Refining of Gold. 


IAA thoy obſerved bow the curious Hand 
11 Of the Refiner ſeeks to underſtand - 

The inadulr'rate pureneſs of bis Gold? 

He weighs ir firſt, and after does infold 
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In Lead ? and then commits it to the Fire; 
And, as the Lead conſumes, the Gold draws nigher 


To his Perfection, without waſt or loſs =" 
Of bis pure ſubſtance, but his weight, his droſs: | | 


The Great Refiner of Mans baſer Heart, 
Ules the like, nay ſhowes the ſelf.ſame Art; 
He weighs ir firſt, and finding it too full 
Of Traſh. and Earth, be wraps it in ſome dull 
| And leaden Croſs, of Puniſhment or Sin; 
Then ttyes it in Afflictons Fire; wherein 
The Lead and Droſs evaporate together, > 
And leave the Heart Refin'd, and quit of either: 
Thos though Mins Heart be leſſen d by the Cre/5, 
And lighter; ,Tis bur lighter by the Droſs, 
VIII. On Dagon an#the Ark. 
Hat news with Dagon ? Is thy ſhrine ſo hor, 
I bou canſt not keep it? Or has Dagon got 
The falling fickneſs, that his Godſhips found _ = 
On ſuch a Poſture, proſtrate on the Ground? | | Mi 
Poor helpleis God! But ftay ! Is Dagon grown 1 
So weak ith' Hams : Nor ſtand, nor riſe, alone? \ 1 
A God, and cannot riſe? Tis very odd. = 
He muſt have help, or lye: A proper Ged ! = 
Well, Dagon muſt require help of Hinds, — 
Up Dagon goes the ſecond Time, and ſtamds _ 1 
Ass confident as though his place had been . 
His own, in Fee: Down Dagon falls agen; i} | 
But Nægon 's ſhrewdly martyr d with the jump, 
Loſt Hands and Head, and nothing left but ffump : 
Sure all's not well with Dagon, now a late; 
Hes either Sick, or much forgot the State 
Belonging to ſo great 2 G: Has none 
Offer d ſome ſtinking Szcrafice, or blown ff 
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Some nauſeous fume into his Sacred Noſe, 


And made his Goaſhip Dizzy ? or who knows, 


Perchance b'as taken Pet, and will reſign 

His ſullen place, and quit his empty Shrine: 
No wonder a falſe God ſhould ſtoop, and lye 
Upon the Floor, when as a true God's by: 

It was unlikely Dagen ſhou!d forbear 

| Reſpite of Homage, when the Ark was there: 
If 1 would worſhip a falſe God at all, | 
It ſhould be one that would nor ſcorn to fall 

Before his Berters : whoſe indiff'rent Arm, 

If it could do no Good, could do no bfrm ; 

I'd rather chooſe to bend my idle Knee, 

Of all falſe Gods, ro ſuch a God as Eee, 


Whole ſpirits not roo quick: The fabulous Frog 


Found greater danger in the ſtork, then Log: 


75 And to conclude, I'd chooſe him Dagon. like, 


Not having Head to plot ; nor Hand to Strike. 


i IX. On Saul and David. 
Cre, Saul as little look d to be a Kivg, 


As I : and David dream'd of ſuch a Thing, 
As much as he; when both alike did keep, 


The one his Father 8 Aſses 5 t'other Sheep 2 

Saul muſt forſake his Vhip: And David flings 
His Crook aſide; And they muſt both be Kings : 
Saul bad no Sword: and David had no Spear, 


There was none Conguer d, nor no Congqu'ror there; 
There was no Sweat; There was no Blood, to ſhed; 
The unſought Crown beloughr the wearers Head; 

There was no Stratagem; No Oppoſition; 


Noc taking parts; No jealous Compet ion: By | 

There needs no Art; There needs no ſword to bring 

And place the Crown, where God appoints the Xing, 
ES FFͤͤͤ fon Satans 
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X. On David and Goliah: 


Aran s the great Goliah, chat ſo boaſts 
And threats our Iſrael, and defies her He: 


| Thoſe ſmoother Stones conragious David took 


From the ſoft boſom of the filver Brook, 
Are Scriptum efts : The ling that gives them flight, 
Is Faith; That makes them flie, and flie a right * 
Lord, lend me Davids Sling, and then I know, 

I ſhall bave Davids ſtrength and courage too; 
Give me but skill ro pick ſuch Senes, as theſe, 


And I will meer Goliah when he pleaſe, 


XI. On Saul's Witch, 


[ W Hen Saul receiv'd no anſwer down from Loew ", 


How quickly was his jealous paſſion driven 


| A deſpr'ate Courle ! he needs muſt cure the Ich 
I Of his extream deſires, by a Mitch : 


When we bave loſt our way to God, how level, 


| How eaſie to be found's the way b Devil. 


XII. On the Neceſſity of Gods preſence, 


| N Hen thou wert preſent with thy ſtrengthing Crac: 


Saul propheſied, and fought : 


| Bur when, Great God, thou didft with-draw thy face, 


Afarther was in his Thought : 
Thus, as thou giy'ft, or tak ſt away thy Hand 
We either fall, or ſtand. 


XIII. David's Epitaph DP > 


HF Hes the faireſt Flower, that ſtood 


In Iſr'els Garden; now, in B ood; 
Mhicb, Death to make her Garland gay, 
Hath crops, * * ber Triumph Day: 8 

S Here 
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Here, here lies Ile, whoſe Aim. pen d . + > 
The perfect Copy of a Friend“ — 
Whoſe tk Vee Vellum di inkufr 5 2 
No leaft ſupicion of a Blurr ;7 * = 18 8 ts IE 'T 
Here lies th erample of a Brother, „ Sr 
Nor to be follow'd by anot herr: “] Sb 
The fair indented Counter. part + V Sb 
Of David's Joy, of David's Heart: 
Reſt then; For ever, reſt alone.s 5 LE TORT ff 
Thy Aſhes can be touch d by nogte; oo 21 
Jill Death hath pike out ſuch: other : e 5 
Here lies a Flow r, 4 Friend, 4 54 Brother.” +. 28 
XIV. On Ged's Word. 1 = 5 


JOd's ſacred Mord is like the Lanip "of Day; © Te 

Which ſoftens 7/a.x, bur makes obdure che c, ba 
It either melts the Heart, or more obdures; x 
It never falls in vain; It Wounds or Cures: 
Lord make my breaſt tby Hive, and then I know, 
Thy Bees wil bring in Nax and Honey too. 


XV. os Aan. 


Y Nature, Lord, Men worſe than Nothing be; F 
And leſs than Neehing, if compar'd with Thee; 

It leſs and worfe tban Nothing, tell me then, | 
Where is that Somt hing, thou io boaſts, proud Mandꝰ 


XVI. On Ahaz Dial, 
An's Heart's like Abax Dial; If it flees | 
Not Forward; it goes backward ten Degrets. 4 
XVII. On Luft, 


Le is an Ignis fatuus, that ariſes 4 
From the baſe Earth, that plays her wanton prixe | 1 


* * * ' 6” ” 25 1 95 * , 
: He ** 
1 i 
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18 Gictey & Hate, þ ever haunrs 

|: Dark places, whole he rap flame inchaunts 
5 = |{The wandring : eps of Erbe diverted ſtranger, 

Still tempting his oil nided Feet to danger: 

She never leaves, till by her fair Deluſion, 

5 brings bim dale to his own conſalion. 


XVIII. O 'Thimar a4 Anion. 


3” i Che muſt be lov'd : Then courred; and what more? 
Enjoy'd ; then bated ; then expel d the door: 
5 7 Anme muſt be difcoy* red: „ muſt obtain 
Licence to Feaſt ; and then, be Drunk, then Slain: 
O what Repoſe 1 is had i in finful Breath, 
x Hoſe Love, in Hate; "whoſe M irth concludes in 
Death 2 | 


4 re 
* * 
„ wn ne 
* * 


1 XIX. On Love and Luft: (Brother? | 
Tits; r wide, that take baſe Luft, for Loves ha. 
1 Yielding two Fathers, but the ſelf ſame Mother: 
FE Loft is a Monſter, that's conceiv'd and bred 
Of the abuſed will ; mainta in'd, and fd 
? i With ſenſual Thoughts ; Of Nature rude, uncivil, 
Of Life, robuftions ; and whoſe Sire“ the Devil. 
But Love's the Child of -h uncorrupted Mil, 
Nouriſht with Vertue, Poys'ned with the ſail 
Of baſe reſpects ; Of Nature, ſweet and mild; 
n manners Gentle; eas ly known, whole Child ; 5 
For, by the likeneſs, ev'ry Eye may, gather, 
That he's the Off. ſpring of a heav'nly Father: 
This, ſuffers all Things; That, can ſuffer 3 5 
& This, never ends; That, ever ends in loathing : 
Tone loves the Darkneſs moſt : The other Light: 
| Tac laſts the Child of Day ; The firſt, of Night ; . 
C 2 The 


ets. 


7+ 1 
1 


*- Divine Fancies. 

The one is meek ; The other, full of Fire; 

This never lags; That ever apt to tyre; 

Tom's raſh and furious > Tother mild and a; 

_ That dies with Youth;whilft This ſurvives with Ape; 

The One's couragious ; T other full of Fears; . 
That leeks; The other baulks both Eyes and Ears: 2 

In brief, to k ow them both arighr, and miſs not; 

Tn all reſpects, one is, Whar other is not: 

So tar from Brothers, that they ſeem disjoyn'd, 

Not in Condition only, but in Kind- 

Ad mit a falſhood, that they had one Mother, " 

The beſt that Luſt can claim's a Baftard Brother: - 
Gteat God, mvit thou be conſciovs of tbat Name, 
Which jealous Mortals count the height of Shame ? 1 

And not "oy Nuprial Bed alone defil'd, 4 

But to be charged with the baſe- born child? 8K 

And yet not mov'd ? and yet not move thy Rod? | 

Haſt thou nt caule to be a Fealous God d F 

Can thy juſt Jealouſies, Great God, be grounded - 
| On Man's difloyalty, nor Man confounded? | =. 


XX. On a Tinder-Box. 


CY Soul is like to Tinder, whereinto 
The Devil ſtrikes a Spark, ar ev'ry blow 
My Heacr's the Hint; The Steel Temptation is; 
And his Suggeſtions Hit, and never Miss: 
His Hand 1s ſure? My Tinder apt to catch, 
Soon ſers on fire ey'ry profer'd Match, 


XXI. On Achitophel. 


877 ge were thy Councils, and as well apply d. 
If thou had'it had but owe on 10 de: 
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I ke thy laft Deſign (above the reft)* 
When thou hadſt ſer thy Houle in order, beſt ; 

In all Exploits, the Rule is not fo ample, 

Not half fo beneficial as th' Example: 8 
Th' Almighty proſper Chriſtian Crews; and Bieſs 
All ſuch like Councils, with the like Succefs : 
Confonnd Achitophel: and Lord, impart, 

His Head to us; and ro our Foes, his Heart. 


XXII. On Sin. 

Unhappy Man! Whoſe every Breath 

Is Sin: Mheſe every Sin is Death: 
5 J N, firſt Orignal; Then our actual Sin: 
Our Sin, that ſally fortb: Our Sins that lurk 
ME FVV „ 

Our wilfal Sin,; and Worlds of Sin, by chance, 
Our conſcions Sins; our Sins of darker Ignorance; 
: Our oft. repeated Sins : Sins never reckon'd: 
> *Gainkt the firſt Table Sins: Sins done againſt the 


{econd 3 


Our pleading Sins; our Sins without a cauſe: 
Our goſpel-Sins; rebellions Sins againſt thy Laws: 
Our Sins againſt our Vous; freſh Sins agin: 
Sin of infirmity and high preſumptious Sin: 
| Tbus like our Lives, our Lives begin, 
Continue, and conclude in Sin: 


XXIII. On the Sun and Stars. Fs; 

0 R dying Saviour's like the ſetting Sun? 
His Saints, on Earth, are like the Stars of Night: 
Experience tells us, till the Sun be gon. 
- The Stars appear nor, _ retain no lig: 


: + 
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Till Sun-ſet we diſcern no Stars at all, 
And Saints receive their Glory, in bis Fal. 


XXIV. On Abſolon and Sampſon, 
Ampſon's defect, and thy exceſs of Hair, (Air; 
O Gave bim bis Death, oth' ground; thegthirie it! 

His Thoughts were too depreſt; thine ſor d too bigh | 

As mortals Live, ſo oftentimes they Die: 3 


; XXV. On God's Favour, 
GAY? favour's like the Sun whoſe beams appear 
| WS To all that dwell in the worlds Hemiſphere, 
Though not to all alike : To ſome they expreſs | 
Themſelves more radiant, and to others leſs : 

To ſome they riſe more early; and they fall 

More late to others, giving Day to all: 

Some ſoyl's 8 and breathing more impurs | 

And earthly vapours forth, whoſe fogs obſcure |} 
The darkned Medium of the moiſter Air; 


Whilſt other ſoiles, more perfect, yeild more rare 
And purer Fames > whereby, thole Beams appear, 
Io ſome lels glorious; and to ſome more clear; 
It would be ever Day; Day, always bright, 

Did not oar interpoſed Earth make Night: | 
Tbe Sun ſhines always Strenuous and Fair, | 

Bur, ab, our Sins, our Clouds benight the Air: j 

Lord drain the Fes of this my Boggy Soul. 

_ Whoſe groſſer vapours make my Day ſo foul, |. 
Thy 5 ON hath ſtrength enough to chaſe away {| 
Theſe riſing Fogs, and make a glorious Day: 

_ Riſe, and ſhine always clear; but moſt of all, 
Let me behold thy glory, io thy Fall; 
"Thar being ſer, poor I (my fleſh being burld * 

From this) may meet thee, in another worde. 
| « : | Xa My v4 
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But was the choice ſo Hard? It ſeems to me, 
There was a worſe and better of the three, 


To fave a wbile, with neces ry thrift * 


Then that; Alas poor IJ/rael could not Dream 


Among themſelves, and foreign oppoſition: 
| Methinks a Conquerour ; a Man oth' ſword 


Might well preſume he ſhould not die the kiſt, 
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XXVI. 0 4 irie Feber 


M* ſoul hath had a Fever, a long while : 5 
O, I can neither relliſh, nor digeſt, 
My nimble Pulſa beat? my veins do boil: 
I cannot cloſe mine eyes, 1 cannot reſt: 
O, for a Surgeon, now , to ſtrike a Vein! 
That, that would lay my Heat, and eiſe my Pain: 
No, no, It is thy Blood, and not my own, 
Thy Blood muſt cure me, Feſus, or elſe none. 


XXVII. On David's Choice, 


F the Sword the Peſtilenceʒ which is leaſt, 
When all are great; which worſt, when bad's the 


Ir is a point of Mercy, yet, to give (beſt e 
A choice of Death to ſuch, as muſt not live: 


Though all extream: Methinks the help of Hinds 5 
Might ſwag the firſt; The Bread of Foreign Lands 
Might patch their | lives, & mike ſome ſlender ſhifr 


Methinks, the ſecond ſhould be leſs extream 
Of roo much Peace, that had fo oft diviſion 


Beſides, thier King was Martial; his acts Glorious; 
His Heart was Valiant, and his Hand V/icorious ; 


Should nere be puzzel'd ar fo poor a Nord: 
In both however, David, at the worſt, 


Bur ob, the Plague imp: rtial, it reſpects 1 
No Qualicy of Perſon, Age, nor Sex: i" 
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Of his beſt Thoughts, and the ſecure repoſe 
Or all bis T-yſt, He yeilds ro kiſs by Rd; 
Iſrael was thine, and thou art Iſrael's God: 


| He knew, tby Mercy took the upper place 


Of all his hopes; Thy David knew the danger 
Io fall rorh* Hands of Min; or Friend,or Stranger: 
Thus David, filia! hopes, being anchor'd faſt 
On God's known Mercy, wiſely choſe the laſt: 
If thou wilt give me David's Heart: I'Il voice, 
Great God, with David; and make David's choice 


J Otd, tis a common Courſe ; ware apt and free 
(o take the Beſt, and ſhare the worſt to Thee: 
We Fleet the Mornings for our own Defign; 

Perchance, the F.oucn 4fternoons ire thine: 


Divine Pancies. 
The Royal Breaff's as open to her Hand 


As is the looſeſt Peſant in the Lu d: 


Famine ? the Sword ? the Peſt ſence ? David free 
To take his choice? and pick the worſt of three? 
He that gave David power to refuſe, £ 
}:ſtructed David, in the Arr to chufe; 


He knew no foreign Kingdom could affd 


Supp'y, where God makes Deartb: Ne knew the Sword 


Would want an Arm z the Arm would want ber skill; 
And skill, ſucceſs, where heav'n prepares to kill: 


He knew, there was no truſt, no ſafe recourſe 
To Martial Man, or to his warlike Horſe ; 
But it is Thou, Great God, the only clote 


He knew thy gracious Want, thy wonted Grace , 


Of all thy Attributes ; *Twas no adventure 
To caſt himſelf on Thee, the only Center 


But ftay, dear Lord, my Tongue's ioo bold, too free, 
10 ſpeak of choice that merits all the Three, 


a XXVIII On Mans unequal Diviſion, 


Thou 


. 
| 
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Of idle Vagabond: : Thou know'tt ware Lame, 
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Thou giv'ſt us S. /K; we offer Cammels. Hair, 
Thy Bleſſings march ith' Front, our Thanks, ith Rear, 


.  NXIX.. On Beggers. 5 

NS wonder that ſuch fwarms of Beggers lurk 
In every Street: Tis a worſe trade to work 

Then beg: Yet ſome, if they can make but ſnift 

To live, will think it ſcorn to thrive by Gift 

*Tis a brave mind; but yet no wile fore- caſt; 

It is but Pride, and Pride will ſtoop at laſt; 

We all are Beggers; ſhould be ſo at leaſt, 

Alas] we cannot work: The very beſt 

Our Hands can do, will not miintain to live; 

We can but hold them up, whilſt others give: 

No ſhame for helpleſs Man to pray in aid; 

Great Sof mon lcorn'd not to be Free oth. Trade; 

Ne beg d an Alms and bluſht nor For the Boon 

He got, was Treb'e fairer than his Crown: | 

No wonder that be thriv'd by begging ſo; 

He was both Begger and a Chuſer too. 

O who would truſt to Work, that may oban 

F ae Suit he begs, without or ſweat, or pain! 

O what a priviledge, Great God, have we, 

That bave the Honour, but to beg on thee! 

Thou doſt nor frigbt us with the tort'ring Voip 5 

Of Bedels; nor doſt anſwer our faint Lips 


Wich churliſ language ; Lord, thou doſt not praiſe - I 
I The\ftricter Statue of laft Henrys days: 


Thou doft not damp us with the empty voice 
Of Nothing for ye: If our clam rous Noile 
Should chance t importune, turn'ſt thy gracious Eye 
Upon our wants, and mak'f a quick ivpply: _ 
Thou doſt nor brands us wich th opprobrious Name. 
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And cannot Work, Thou doſt not, pberob like, 

Deny us Straw, and yer require a Brick: 

Thou canſt not bear us groan beneath our Tk, j 
But freely giv'ſt, what we have Faith to ask: * x 
The moſt, for which my large deſire ſhall plead, 

To ſerve the preſent's but a Loaf of Bread, 

Or bur a Token (ev'n as Beggers ule ; ) 

Thar, of thy Love, will fill my lender Cruſe : 

Lord, during Life, I'll beg no greater Boon x 
If at my Deatb, rhow'lr give me but a Crown. 


. XXX. On the two Children. 


AY Fleſh and Spirit, Lord, are like thoſe pair 

Ot Infants, whoſe ſad Mothers did repair 
To Juſtice: Tone is quick? the other dead: 
The two promiſcuous Parents, that do plead 
For the live Child; is Thee and Satan, Lord: 
Borh claim alike; Fuſtice calls forth the 8 
And ſeeing both, with equal tears, complain, 
Proffers to cleave the Children both in rwain? 
And make them equal ſharers in the ſame _ 
That both do challenge, and what both diſclaim: 
Satan applauds the motion, and repli d; 
Nor thine, nor mine, but let them both divide; - 
And give alike ro boch: Bur thou, dear Lord, 
Diſlik ſt the Fuſtice of th unequal Sword: - 
Rather than ſhare it dead, thou leav'ſt to ſtrive, 
And wilt not own't at all, if not alive: 


The Sword's put up, and ſtraight condemns the other ö 


Jo be the falſe; calls Thee, the nat ral Mother: | 10 
Lord of my Scul: It is but Satan's wild | 
To cheat thy baſom of thy living Child, — | 


He'd have the Queſtion by the Sword decided, 
Knowing the Soul's bus Dead, if once Divided: 


* * 
Ng 
* 7. * 
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My better part is thine, and thine alone; 


Wich light-f foot Time, w While her Ambition drives 
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Take thou the Fleſh, and let him gnaw the Bone. 
* XXXI. On two Myſteries. 


Aberſect Virgin, to bring forth a Son 


One, three entire? and Three, entirely One! 
Wonder of Wonders! How might all this come? 
We muſt be deaf, when th'holy Spirit's dumb, 


Spare to enquire it: Thou ſhalr never know, 
Till Heav n diſſolve, and the laſt Trump ſhall blow 


XXXII. Form of Prayer. 


IF thou woldft learn, not knowing how, to pray, 


Add but a Faith, and ſay as Beggers ſay, 


Maſter, I'm Poor and Blind, in great Diſtreſs; 
Hungry and Lame, and Cold. and Comfortleſs : 
O, ſuccour him, that's grav I don the Shelf 


of Pain, and want, and cannot help himſelf, 

Caſt down thine Eye upon a wretch, and take — © 
Some pity on me for ſweet Feſus ſake : 

But hold! Take heed this Clauſe be not put in, 

I never beg 'd hefore, nor will ag in: 

Note this withal, That Beggers move their plains; 
Ar all times Ore tenus, not by Saints. 


XXXIII. On Solomon and the Queen of Sheba? 


JT ſpreds: The (weet perfume of Solomon's Fame 


Affects the Coaſfss And his illaftrions Name 
Cannot be hid : The unbeliey'd report 


Muſt flie with Exgles wings, roth'/bonour'd Com i 5 
Ot princely Seba: Sheba muſt not reſt, 


Untill ber Eye become th'invited Gueſt 


Ot Fames loud Trumpet; her impatience ſtrives 
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Her Chariot wheels, and gives an airy Paſſage 
To'th' quick de iv'ry of her hearts Embaſſage: 
True wiſdom planted in the hearts of Kings, 
Needs no more glory then the glory it brings; 
And, like the dun, ia viewd by her own light, 
Bivg, by her own reſtection, made more bright- 

The emulovs Queen's arriv'd; She's. gone toth' Court; 
No Eye delighting Maſque; no princely Spore 

To entertain her; No, her Eye, her Ear | 
Is taken up, and ſcoros to ſee, to hear — — 
Inferiour thir gs: Sh'allows her Ear, her Eye 
No leſs then Oraoles, and Majeſty: 

How, empty paſtimes do reſolve and flie 

Jo their true nothing, wh u true wiſdom's by 
'Thiarrived Queen has Audience; moves; Diſputes; 
Wiſe Solomon attends? replies, counfutes, 

S' objects; he anſwers: Sheafreih propounds; 
She proves, maintains it; he decides; contounds: 
She ſmiles; ſhe wonders, being overdaz'd | 

With his bright beams, ſtands /lenr; ſtands amaz'd: 
Hom Scripture-like Apocrypha's appear | 
To common Books! how poor, when Scripture's gear: 
The Queen is pleas'd, who never yet did know 
The bl:ft of Fame, leſs prodigal, thannow; 

For now, the greateft part of what ſhe knew 

By F. me, is found the leaft of what 1s true; 

We often find that Fame, in prime of Touth, 

Does add to Falſhood, and ſubſtrag from Truth: 
The thankful Queen do's with a lib'ral Hand, 

Preſent bin with the Riches of ber Land: 

Wroere Wiſdom goes before we of ren find 
T.at temp'ral Bleſſings ſeldem ſtay hehind : 

Lord, grent me wiſdom ; and: I ſhall poſſeſs 
Enough, have More, or have content with 1.5 * 
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Their wiſdom to their Heirs 5 Could bearts deſcend; 


Sure Rehoboam's Reign had found increaſe 


It was the ſelf ſame Scepter that came down 


W here reſts the fault? what ſecret miſchief can 1 - 


Where faithleſs Man neglects the ſacred Lam 
Of God; there, Beafts abate their ſervile Awe 


He muſt not Exc: And yet the Prophet did: * 
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XXXIII. On Reboboam, 


"ould dying Parents, at their peaceful Death, 
Make but a firm Aſſurance, or bequeath 
Their living Vertues; Could they recommend 


Upon the Boſom of ſucceeding Sons 
As well as Scepters does, as well as Thrones; 


Of Love and Honour, and had died in Peace: 
Kingdoms are tranſitory: Scepters go (brow; 
From Hand, to Hand; and Crowns, from brow, to 

Bur 7/:i/dom marches on a another guiſe: _ 
They 'r two Things, to be World'y Great, and NMiſe; 


From Solomon to thee: The ſelf-ſame Crows, 
Thar did enloſe his Princely brows and thine ; 
The ſelf ſame F/eſh and Blood, the next o'th' Line : 
The ſelf ſame People were alive, to Blels T 
The proſp'rous Days; Bur not the ſame Succeſs 2 


Vn ſame thy place? "Twas not the ſelf. ſame Many 
XXXIV. On the Prophet Slain by a Lyon, 


1 not for Mlice; not for want of Food, 
| The obvious Lyon ſhed this Prophet's Blood: 


To Man: When Man dares rake 2 diſpenſarion, 
By fin, to Fruftrate th' end of Man's Creat ion, 
The Beaſts, oft-rimes, by Man's ex» mple, do 
Renounce rhe end of the ir Creation too: 
The Prophet muſt abſtain: He was forbid; 
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Th' obedient Lyon h:d command to ſhed 
That Phophets Blood : and lee, the Prophet's Dead: 
O, how corrupt's that Nature of Man's , 
That breaks thoſe Laws which very Beaſts fulfil ! 


XXXV. On Ahab, 


Hos Ahab longs! Abeb muſt be poſſeſt 

Of Naboths' Vineyard, or can find no reſt : 
His Tongue muſt ſecond his unlawful Eye: 
Ahab muſt ſue: and Naboth muſt deny: 
Ahab grows ſullen; he can eat no Bread; 
His Body proſtrates on his reſtleſs Bed: 
Unlawful luſt immoderate often brings 
A loathing in the uſe of lawful Things : 
Abab's deſire muſt not be with-ſtoo FEES. 
It muſt be purhcas'd, though, with Naboth' Blood; 
_ Hitneſs muſt be ſuborn'd : Natich muſt lie 
Open ro Law; muſt be condem'd ;, and dye: 
His Goods muſt be confiſcate to the Crown , 
Now Abab'sipleaſed; The Vineyard's now his own: 
Unlawful Peaſures, when they juſtle further 
Than ordinary Bound; oft end in murther, 
Methinks, rhe Grapes that cluſter trom that Vine 
Should (being preſt) afford more Blood then Nine 


Peep bave Balarces ; wherein ro weigh (wray 
1 Their new-crowr''d Princes,which can ſoon he- 
Their native worth: Summe conterpoite th allow : 
Unbappy Ifrael hid an weighs enow, 


To weigh thy Fingers: Heads tu never reſt 

In peace, when then poor wwembers Ake Oppre 2 

Had thy uniucky Fingers veigud no more 

Than thy light Fudg mms, hag thy Judgment bore 
3: | | Dur 
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But half the burtben of thy Fingers weight, 

Thou had been proſp rous, both in Crown, and State : 

The Lyons known by's Paw; The people ſpends 

Their Judgment of a Prince by's Fingers Ends, 

XXXVII. On Leprous Naaman: 

T* Leper, prompted with his lothſome grief 
. Seeks to the King of Iſrael for relief: 

But Naaman's vaine deſires could not thrive ;, 

Iſrael's no God) to kill, or make alive: 

The Moral Man is of too mean a Stature, 

To reach his hand above the head of Nature: 


I The willing Prophet undertakes the Cure; 


The Leper muſt go waſh, and be ſecure 
From bis Diſeaſe: He muſt go paddle ſtraight, 


In Fordan's water, Tis a fair Receipt : 


And why in Jordan; Have our Syrian ftreams 
Leſs pow'r then Ir els? fure the Prophet dreams: 
How hard it is for Mortals to rely | 

On Faith! How apt is ſenſe, to queſtion, why? 
The Cure perplexes more than the Diſeaſe; 


Prophets preſcribe no better means then theſe; 


J look'd bis Ceremonious band ſhould ſtroke 

The place; I look'd the Prophet ſhould invoke: 

Some men would fain be clean if God would ſtay 

Their times, ar would but cure them their own way: 

The touchy Leper is diſpleas d, hel hence: 

The Fordan Prophet dallies againſt ſenſe: 

His wiſer ſervants urge their haſty Lord 

To Jordan's ſtreams : He waſhes ;, is reſtor d: 

How good a God have we, whoſe grace fulfils 

Our choice deſiers oft-times againſt our wills! 

The Leper's clens d; And now he dos applaud 

Not Ir el. fireams alone, but Vr el s God; 1 
. e be 


— 


— 
—äę ———ů— 


; va 
The Prophet muſt have thanks, and Gold beſide? 


A ſinful purchaſe, having over- run 


N O matter whether (ſome there be that ſay) 


Wich better ſtuff, then Pulpit: can afford me: 


Divine Fancies. 


The thank are iaken, bur the Gold's deny'd : 

Who would not deal with Thee, that art not nice, 
To fell ſuch Pen wort hs at fo ſmall a price! 
Naaman, in lieu of his refus'd reward, 

Vows the true Ged ;, provided, when bis Lord 
Shall ſerve ith' houſe of Rmon, if he bow 

For faſhion-ſake, he may ſecure bis Vw: 

Some will not flick to lend their God a Houſe, 

Might they reſerve one room for their own uſe: 


_ Gehazi thinks the Cure too cheap; He ſoon 


Oretakes the Leper's Chariot, asks a Boon 4 
1'rh' Prophets name: Bur mark what did befall; z 


De got his B-on but got bis plague withal: | 
Unlawful gains are leaſt what they appear; K 


And ill got Gold is always bought too dear: 
Lord, I did waſh in Jordan, and was cur'd; 
My Fleſh, that falſe Gehazs, bath procur'd 


The clenſed Naaman of my Soul; What's done 
By falſe Gehazi, let Gebaxi bear; 2 
Let Naaman s Leprofie alone ſtick there; 

O, clenſe them both, or if that may not be, 


XXXVIII. On chamber. Chriſtians. : 


Or go to Church, or ftay at home, if pray: 
Smith's d. inty S:rmons have, in plenty, ſtor d me 


Tell me, why pray'f thou; Heav'n commanded ſo: 
Art not commanded to bis Temples roo 
Small ftore of manners ! when hy Prince bids come, 


Aud feaſt at Court; to ſay, I've Meat at home; 


Lord, 


#3 


] 98D, I'm in Debr, and have not wherewithal 


My Houte is poorly furniſnt, and my Food 
Is ſlender ; I have nothing that is good: | 
Lord, if my waſted Fortunes prove no better, 
My Debt is ev'n as deſp'rate as the Debter : 
All the relief thy Servant this long while 


Lord, if thee p'eaſe ro ſhew the ſelf- ſame Art 


; So ſhall my Debt be paid, and I go free; 
No Debt is deſp'rate, in reſpect of thee. 


THE borrow'd Ax fell in; twas loſt, lamented; 
Throw in; the Ax did float, and came aland : 


Moſes muſt uſe his Rd; Moſes I doubt it, 


8 Nor could that Rod have ſcourged Pharob's Land, 
> Hid :r been waved by an other Hand : 


But will not; Wills nor always that he can: 


— 
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XXXIX. On the Widow's Cruſe; 


To pay: My Score is great, my Wealth but ſmall; 


Hath had, is but a little Cruſe of OI; 
There's none will give of Ams; I neither get 
Enough to ſatisfie my Mant, nor Debr : 


Comer Wong P — ONT ERIE 
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Upon the flender Veſſel! of my Heart, 
The Prophet did upon the Midow's Cruſe, 
I ſhall have Oyl ro ſell, have Oyl to v/e ; 


T4 — . 2 
1 — 


XI. On the ſwimming Ax. 


The Prophet mov'd ;the Horkman dilcontented; 
A Stick hewn down; and by the Prophets Hand 


And why a Sick? Had thar the pow'r to call 
The maſſj Iron up ? Sure, none ar all: 


Had been bur lame, but impotent without it; 


Y _ TOC I v — 8 - 
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God often works by Means, and yet not ſo, 
But that he can, as well withonr them, too. 
God can ſave Min without the help of Man, 


Something is left for us; we muſt not lye 
Ith' Duch, and cry, And if we die we dis: 
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— Ga ͤ—— — OR 
- . F — ek — * * 
. — — : 
2 — — — - 
— a — — — —̃ ?v— 
— — — ee — — — — - 


None muſt be leſt behind; they muſt come all; 
Muſt wait on Fehy that muſt worſhip Baal. 


Wbat muſt there now be done? what Offring ſhall | 
Perfume Baal's Naſtrils? ev'n the Priefts of Baal: 


5 jo» dares thy Bandep, Lord, preſume Vapproach 


Upon thy choice Poſſeſſions, ro devour 
Thy a Lambs? | to counterfeit bay po wr, 


66 Divine Fanciis.* 


: We muſt not lye like Blocks, relying on 


The Workman's Ax, there's ſomthing muſt be done; 
The Workman's Ax perchance had never bin 
Recal'd again, if not the S- ick thrown in; 


| We mult be doing, yet thoſe Deeds, as our, 


Have no more native Vertue, ray, leſs power 

To fave us, then that Stick bad, ro recal | 

The Ax from the deep bottom of his Fall. 7 
Lwill be doing; but repoſe in Him, | 
Throw I in Stich; he'll! make my Tron ſwim: 


XLI. On Baal's Prieſts, 


7 Ebu's crown King, Febu the King muſt fall 
F To Ahab's Gods; Jebu muft worſhip Baal: 
The Gods-divided People muſt go call 


Baal's ſacred Prieſts ; Fehu muſt worſhip Baal. 
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Febu muſt burn a Sacrifice to Baal: ; 
The Prieſts come puffing in; both great and (al | 


Baal's Houſe is fill'd and crowded to rhe Wall 
With People, that are come ro worſhip Baal. 


Baal's Holy Temples now become a Stall 

Of Prieftly Fleſh ; of fleſhly Prieſts for Baal; 
How would our 600 el flouriſh, if hat all 
Princes, like Febu, Souls bur worſhi ip Baal 


XLII. On the Tempter, 


Into thy ſacred Preſence? or incroach 


And 


Y Om \4 


246 Divine Fancies. 67 
And to uſurp thy Kinzdom, ev'n as he 
one; Were, Lord, ar leaſt, a Subſtitute ro thee ? 
Why doſt not rate him? why does he obtain 
Such Favour to have liberty of his Chain? 
Have we not Enemies to counterbuff, 
Enow ? Is not the Fleſh, the World endugh 
To foyl us? this Abroad, and that at Home; 
But muſt that Saran, muſt that Bandog come 
Tafflict the weak, and take the ſtronger fide ? 
O, are there not enow, enow beſide? 
Is there not odds enough, when we have none 
But mighty Foes; nay, Rebels of our own, 
' Beneath a falſe diſguiſe of Love and Peace, 
Thar ſtill berray us? Are not theſe, all theſe 
» Sufficient, ro encounter and o'rthrow | 
Poor finful Man; but muſt that Bandog too 
Aſſault us, Lord ? We dare not caſt our Eyes 
Our timorous Eyes to Heav'n, we dare not riſe 
From off our aking Knees, to plead our Caſe, 
When he can commune with thee Face to Face; 
Nay more, were it but poſſible to do. 
Would draw thee, Lord, to his bold Faction too! 
Lord, lend me but thy power to reſiſt : 
What Foes thou ſendſt, and ſend what Foes thou liſt; 
It is thy Battle: If thou pleaſe ro warm | 
My Blood, and find the Serengeh, I'Il find the Arm, 
March thou Pth* Front, I'Il follow in the Rar; 
Come then ten thouſand Bandogs, I'll not fear. 


XLIII. On à Cyber. 


Obere to Cyphers added, ſeem to come 3 
i With thoſe that know not A7t) to a great ſum? 
B ut ſuch as Skill in Numeration, know, | 
T hat worlds of Cyphers, are but worlds of ſhow: 8 

1 : Ye 


15 


nall 


hall |} 
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ach 
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And 


His Eyes in quiet, till they'r payd the debt: 


68 Divine Fancies. AED. 

We ftand thoſe Cyphers, ere fince Adam's fall; 

We are but ſhow : we are no ſum at all: 

Our boſom-pleaſures and delights, tbat do 

Appear ſo glorious, are but Cyphers too: 

High-prized honour, Friends, This Houſe ; The zother, | 

Are but one Cypher added to another: „ 

Reckon by rules of Art, and tell me thep, 

How great is tby Eſtate, Ingenious Man? 

Lord, be my Figure, Then it ſhalt be known 7 

That I am Something; Nothing, if alone: 2 

1 care not in what place, in what degree; 

Ido not weigh bow ſmall my Figure be: 

But as J am, I bave not worth, nor vigour 2 

I am thy Cypher; O, be thou my Figure ; 

XLIIII. on Haman and Mordecay. 

"He King wold fa in ta ke reſt, But thought denie: 


I To pay ber nightly Tribute to his Eyes: 
The Perſian Chronicle muſt be brought, to ſer 


* 
7 — %% 
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1 
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He turns tbe leaves; the firſt he lights upon, 

Is the true ſervice Mordecay had done : 

Heav'n often works his ends, at ſuch a ſeaſon, 
Then Man has will to baniſh ſenſe, and Reaſon : 
His loyal ſervice muſt be now recall dd 

Io bleſt remembrance; Haman muſt be call'd 

To Councel; queſtion d, but not know the thing 

Tbe King intends; He muſt adviſe the Ning 

What Ceremony muſt be us d, what Coſt, 15 

Whar Honour, where the King ſhall honqur wot; | +, 
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Obſerve but in the Propreſs of this Story, 2 

How God turns Factor for his Servants Glory: 
Haman perſwaded that ſuch Honour can 2 
Fir none but him; ne'r queſtions, bos the Mer 3 


Diviase Func ies. 69 
His more ambitious thoughts are now providing 
A Horſe of State, for his own Princely riding; 
In brief; his Judgment is that ſuch a One, 
Muſt lack no Hononr, but the Royal Thrones 
„ How apt is Man to flatter his own Heart | 
How fair 4 Debter to his falſe deſert | 
The royal Horſe is ready, all things fir, 
That could be broach'd by a vain-glorious Wit: 
Haman expects his anſwer; His Ambition 
Spurrs on, wants nothing bur his large Commiſſions 
Haman mult haft with all the ſpeed be can, 
And ſee it done: But Mordicay's the Man, 
God often crowns his Servant at their Coſt, 
"That hate their perſons, and difdain themrmoſt : 
Lord, if thou pleaſe t 


= 1 me be thine own, 
I (hail have Houour, P ght of Honour s frown, 
0 - XLV. On Job's Temptations, 
[3 GO? queſtions Satan ; Boaſts his Job's deſerr; 
5 In the perfection of a Simple Heart; hs. 

Job's Faith was fervent > Satan was as chill 
0 yeild it; bur muſt yeild againſt his Will; 
©Condemns it to be Servile, to be bought | 
With Cod own Coin 2Does Fob ſerve God for nought? 
It is 4 common trick th# Tempter uſes, | 
: The Faith be cannot conquer he abuſes, 
> } | Alas! that Fajeh reguires not ſo much praiſe, 

' *Tis a good-Eqgeb, a8 Faith's go now adays. 
* Is it not ſtrengtben'd by thy indulgent Hand, * 
That biegt is Laboun and inr icht his Land?ꝰ“? 
Puff eck e M Faith will quickly chill; 

Satan puff thou; nay Satan puff thy will;, 
Nor Ebb nor Flood of, ſmall, or great Eſtate, 
| ere certain Badges of God's Love, or Hate; 1 
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70 Divine Pancies, 
What's now to do? Poor Fob muſt be bereaven 
Of all bis ſtronger Herd:; Fire, ſent from Heaven, 
Muſt burn his ffuitful Flocks, that none remain; 
Houſe fall; and all his Children flain ; | 
A yer not curſe; Alas, poore Fob ad Keffes / 4 
His thoughts ro heav' n; he worſhips God Bleſſes: | H 
"The lively Faith that can retain, her God, 
May groan ;, but ſeldem 7 beneath the Rod. 
Bur what 088 n now? The Hedge is broke, 
Thir fenc'd my 5 Sr rvant Fob; Whar further Clogk 
FP bis uprigbrneſs bath he ? "whar Pretence | 
For his coutinued Love and Innocence > 
Has. not thy Malice had berreun dels ? 9 6 K 
_ *Twas ſoundly puff d; Thy bree the. 550 
God's T. yals are like Below: Kian; Noppen 
Blowes out faiſe Faiths, make bene Haze the . 


True, Eord; His Faith'is x But! Snails as. well 
Can thrive withour, as live Mrhin their Shell, * : 
To fave a Life who 055 "loſe ſome Sein 1 "+ 

| Touch but his Horns, O peel draw chem in in 1 
Satan, I give thy Malice leaye; be fres, * 4 

To peel rhe Bark, but 1 'ronchr the Tine be 

Fear not ye little Rock; YE; 1 2 
Pour Foes can do's to ſeratth F 155 7 
What now's th' exploit? 45 


A very Hoſpital o N 

I think chat all the Vlcers 

In Eg), pt cur'd arg broken pu 

In his diſtempered Fleſh 

| The very ſame, nor charg 

4 Faith that lodges in a doub 

F May ſt and the touch; None but true Faith the 77 1 
It rheſe be Flame: poor Man muſt ſwelter i in, 

He need a World a Patience, not to Sin. f . 

444 On 
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Divine Fancies. — "BY 
XLV1.. On bauling Currs. 


Fear'd the World and I were too accFtinged ; 
I hope my Fears are like her Joys, bur Pn. 5; 

, Had I nor been a Scranger, as I paſt, 
| Her bauling Cyrrs had never bard ſo faſt. 


Frvu. On David. 1 


© Tails i with State, that Princely David wel 
| Did wear the Crown, ſhould play the Harper too? 
He plays and ſings; His glory ne x diſdains 
Jo Dance, and to receive a Crown tor's pains; 


' *Tis no di aragerent, 4 no miſprifion Wo 
8 , * N e Greats Muſit ian. 
SY ” 


Y 5 20 Lg * Abraham. 
ä 15 wrt is pur; Phet Abr ham muſt be gon; 
1 Muft LN Ui, take his only Son ; 

7 705 Som ob his 4 ec im from whom, _ 
From: "whole b 1% G. many King: muſt come ; 7 
ven Aim muſt-.4 <0 hgngilay, Abreham muſt 11 

offer HVanc er | 
Bot Teri abe Off ts 4 N 2 defires : 3 
Five: unc veſt requires, 
4 he Barge uf 911 bon thiaks not good 
| . e Wel Na and Blood; 
Le, nor goes about 
| ON er; makes no doubr, 
Kids his Son; A 
ly. Sa phtey muſt be done; 
5 ry Breath's a Warrant; 
5 no: linger ther c Haſt crowns the Errant. 
H's Servar's muſt no fuither; They muſt ſtay; 5 
Private Dez vet ion Malen 4 private Way, | |; 
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; They muſt abide with th' 4/5, whilſt th' aged $yre Wo 


Tue ſacred Mood of Offring muſt be pil'd 
On the young Shoulders of th obedient Child; 


Too much of Nature) ſays not, Thou my Son 
Where God commands, 'tis not enough t effect, 


The faithful Abram now er 
Orders the Mod); what Tongue 


He lays him down, unſheatþ's his Prieſtly Nui 2 

Up-heaves his Arm, to take his T/aacs Life. 

| — Faith n Active; Covers 1 

From Thought to Action; and from N to Deed : i 
Be fore the ſtrengthned iroks bad time ro dan K 

A Sudden voice from Heav wiltwmieink 


| . Enſorio takes i in 'Hand; by ſharp reproof, 
ks To mend * 3 error, and ro Snuff 


Divine Faties 


In r'one Hand takes the Knife ; in tother, Fire; 


O here mine Eye muſt ſpend a Tear to ſee | 
Thee bear that Wood, great God, that, ſince, bore Thee; 
Miſtruſtleſs Iſaac ſeeing the Mood, the Fire, 

The, /acrificing Knife, begins r'enquire, 

But where's che Sacred Lamb, that muſt be ſlain ? 
Reſolved Abra'm (left the fleſh ſhould gain ul 


Art he; but, The Almighty will provide us one ; 


But we muſt bauik th occaſio meet 


ap Altar; 

n@buſe but falter 
To tell the reſt >" He lays his u Hands upon 

His wondring Jaac, binds highly Son; 


-oceed 


Thy threating Arm, and ſheith * 


Thy Faith has anſwer'd for Mr Li 5 "ts ©, "| 


Touch not the Child; thy Fats 


That. has not ſpar'd ehen Faigh ti 5 * OY 
| How eaſie is our God, andiliberal, who ( 
Counts it as done, what weg v | 


XLIX.- On Cenſorio,, + © 


_ His 


wr "IH 


is ae Flame; - ard yer Cenſitio's c 1 

Are rankt among the fonleſt ot the Times, > = 
Let none preſume, Cenſorio, to conttoule „ 
Or top the dim {light of another's Sou; : 1 
It aot more pure rhan him, That is ig c ere, 8 1 
The Temple-Swhffers muſt” be perfett Gold. B 


5 I. On Mordecay aud Haman -: = 
"WO Steeds appointed were by Haman's Hind ; | th 
Tue one at Graſs; the dthet Steed did Rand | M0 

n Perſia” 4 Mues ; 5 The former: was: providing AG ir | "3k k ky 

or Mordecay; the laſt for Ham an Wing: 1 9 


But ſi ince, in order, laft things prove the work. 

Haman's ambition drove him to the firſt. ; 

Bur ſee, proud Haman's pronder Steed d id caſt 

His glorious rider, whilft the Few ira" faft} i 

What matter Henan d Fortune, the! 0 Friend IP 

Of thine, firſt brought thee' 1 to thy Journ: nds 2 5 
LI. On Three F 1 


* Na Man ſays,” Ir 14 wiſe Man's paris wo 
To keep his Tongue cloſe pris ner in his Heats 
If be be then a Fool, whoſe thought denies, 
There is a God, how dilp'rately unwiſe, 8 

DW more chan Fool is 95 whoſe 1: nguage hall 

rockim in publick, There's no God at all! 
What then are they, pay Fools,” in what degree, - 


hoſe Actions ſhall maintain t 1 Sub Fools ene 


| - LUI. on miſerable Man, 
4DA4M, the bighett picch of pe 2 Nature, . 

«1 And lively Image of bis ger Crearor, 555 
eclin'd his God; and by one ſinful Det! : 
Neftcoy'd bitaſelf⸗ Aud 1 rr 

o Wretched, then, how deſp'räte Thur Nan | 9 
Yhoſe evry minute wakes a Repetition ns © - "#48 
f greater Sins, apainſt both lighe of e 1 
Hi ; Ing N N and NN * | 28 + 
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3 . firſt Preſumpt ian is; Deſpair, the laſt. 


Had we not firſt bin Slaves, w'ad ne'r been Xing. 
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Far Dine Famios — 

Ala! we claim nor by deſcent, alone? | 
Bui add by.houply putchiſe of our ownz, C 
Tere is no 4yeach.of Loyalty, no Sinn, V 
We are IASC WE ' "WT 
Sbal hot a; World. of Sips, bring rain, then, 
To One; when one Sia flew, a world of, Men? 
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LIII. On Nan epo Enemies.  * r. 
Two tent Egemies, aukad on han; f. 
Tones fat and plump, the other lean and wang FT 


Tone fang and ſmiles 3 the her. weeps as faſt; Is 
hat ſeeds upon the Bounty of full Treaſure ; , 55 
Brings jolly news of Peace, and laſting Plegſure: 
This feeds on want, unaptao entertain N 
_ God's Bleſings; finds them ever. in the wein: 11 
Tbeit Maxim difagree 3 But their Concluſion, | 


Vb thafelf-lame; Both, Jump in Man's Confuſion? |x| 


Lord, keep me from the rſt, or elſe, I ſhall | 
Soar vp and melt my wixeh Wings and fall. | k 


Lord, keep the ſecond from me, leſt I, then, o 
Sifk down ſo low, I never riſe again. a 


Teach me to know my ſelf, and what Taw) ial 


Aud my Preſumpt ion will be turn d to ſhame; be 
Give me true Faith, to know thy dying Son, qo 
Wbat Ground has then Deſpair to work upon? ya. 
Tavoid my ſhipwrack upon either Shelf, f. 
O, teach me, Lord, to know my God, my ſelf. Pre 
IIV. On Queen Eſter. . 


J.uftrious Princeſs, had thy chance not been uo 
To be a Captive, thou hadſt been no Queen: | 


Such is the Fortune, our Misfortune brings; 


ß 
Ave Sland rous Tongues been buſie to defame 
H The prerious Oynement of my better N _ 


Divine Fancies. 
Or bath cenſorious baſeneſs gone about 
Wich her rude blaſt to puff my Taper out? 

| They have: And let their full mouib'd be lower puff: 
It is pour Breath that ſtinks, and not my Snuff :- 

I ler them ſnarle and burſt, chat ! may (mile, 

Do, let them jerk, and I will laugh the while: 

They cannot ſtrike beyond my patience ; No, 

7 bear, and take it for an Honour too; 

13 FT he beighr that my Ambition ſu li flie, 

«| Is only to deſetrve their Ca/umny : 

O, whar a judgment twere, if ſuch as they 
Should bur allow.my Akten, and betray 

My endanger'd Name, by their malign appla 66. 

To good Opinicn, thar were a juſt Cauſe _ 

Oft Grzef indeed ] but to be made the Story 

Of ſuch baſe Tongues, it is my Crown my Glo ory 2 
I. let them ſpend their Dyſt againſt the Wind, 

And bark againſt the Moon, till they be Blind, * 

[And weary; Let their malice nor forbear 

o bawl at Innocence, to wound and ter 

n abſent Name, whilſt their unhallowed Tengen | 

lake me a plorious Martyr in their wrongs : 

beg no Favour : Nay, my hearts deſire 

W till ro be Calcind by ſuch a Fire: 
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7 hat in concluſion, all Men may bebold 

I fair gilt Counter, from a Crown of Gold. 

f. Preat God, I care not this, bow foul I ſeem 

* o Man; 3 May be fair in thy Eſteem : 2 | 1 
1. matters not how Light I ſeem to be . 
3: 0 0 the baſe World, 1 I be weight o thee, "= 
King 810 LVI. on 'Nabuchadnezger. | | 1 

Hat luckleſs Accident bath bred ſuch odds | 74 

tame Berwixt great Babel: Afonarch, and his Gods, Ha 
me? at they ſo oft diſturb him, and affri ght 5 


becken ſlumbers with the Dream, of Night 
D 2 Alle 


76 


Muſt be expel'd bis Honour, and comedown 
Below the meaneſt Slave, and for a Seaſon 
Re baniſhr from the uſe, the Act of Reaſon ? 


| The Cud, and muſt be moiſted with the Dew © | 


Thou art more near to him thou didſt adore, 


— ee — 
_—_ — _— 
Wn. _ CITI * Boas. AS, 


Divine Funcies. 
Alas, what hath this Princely Dreamer done, 
T bat he muſt quit the Glory of bis Throne, 
His Royal Sceprer, his Imperial Crown 2 


Muſt be exil'd from Human ſhape, and chew 


Of Heav'n; Nay, they differ no other Thing -- . 
From the bruir Beaſt, but that be was a King? 
What aile tby Gods, that they are turn'd ſo rough, 
So full of rage? What, had they mearenough >» 


To fill their golden Stomachs ? was thy Knee 5 
Bent oft enough ? what wight the reaſon be? " 
Alas, poor harmleſs Things! it was not they © N 
'Twas not their Wills : I dare be bold to ſay, 5 
They knew it not : It was not they that did it,; 4 
They had no power to 48, or to Forbid it:: 8 
De'erv'ft thou not, Great King, the ſtile of Beaſt, v 
| To ſerve ſuch Gods, whole Deities can .digeft | 4 
Their ſervants open wrongs ? that could diſpenſe || 
With what they endure, without the leaft offence; þ 1 
Iluſtrious Beaſt, methinks thy better d State 


Hs no great reaſon-ro complain of Fate: 


By one Degree, then ere thou wert before: 
Tis ſome promotion; Thar there is leſs odds 


Berwixt thy Nature, and thy ſenſleſs Gods, 
2,400.06 $a... - 


. 


H' thou for faken all thy Sin, but One > 
II Believe it Partio, Thaſt forſaken None, 


L VIII. Or Nner ane. 
FH greareft Friend Religion hath t advance 
1 Her giory's unaffected Ignorance ; 1 
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The burning Taper lends the faireſt light, f 
And ſhines moft glorious in the ſhades of Night. 

4 LIX. On a great Battle. 

£ W Hen my rebellious Heſh doth diſagree 

is With my refifting Spirit, merbinks I fee 

I wo mighty Princes draw into the Lied, 
Wbere one muſt win the Day; the other yei'd : 

They both prepare; Both ftrike up their Alarms 2 
Both march; Both well appointed ia their 4, mes, 
zh, They both advance their Banners: T'ove Diſplays 
A Bloody Croſs: The other Colours blaze 
A Globe Terreſtrial: Nature carilcs one, 
And G ace the other: Each by's Exe known: 
They meet, encounter, Bowes exchange for Bowes: 
Dart is return'd for Dart: They grapple Cloſe : 

53 | Their Fortunes hurried with unequal Sails, ; 

Somtimes the Croſs ; ſomtimes rhe Globe prevails, 

Me are thu Held; and they that ſtrive to win us, 

Are God and Satan; thoſe that war within us, 

nſe The Fleſh, the Spirit: No partiag of :the Fray, 

ace; Ti one ſhail win che ot er Joſe rhe Day; 
My God, O we. ken this rebel tous Fleſh, 

That dates oppoſe O quicken and refreſh 

My dull and Coward. Spirit, that wou'd peild, 

And mike proud Stian Maſter of the Field; (good. 

Dear Lord, the Field's thy own ;, rhon rhoughſt it 

To purcbas't with my dying Siviours Blood : 

Lis thine, Great God, by Tirle and by Net; 

Mh ſhould thou queſtion, whit's thy own by fight? 

Lord, keep p: ſſeſſion thou. and let th' accurſt | 

% {And baſe U/z per do his Beſt, his Worſt. 
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5 EX. On the World. 


ET He World's an Im; and I, her Gueſt, 
4 1 Ert, I Drink, I take my Reſt : 
1 0 D 3 My 
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My Heſfte/s Nature, do's deny me 
Nothing wberewith ſhe can ſupply me: 
Where. having ftay'd a while I paß 
Her laviſh Bills, find go my way. 

IAI. On the Sabbath. | = 
g A my Thoughts, away my Words, my Deeds; 
4 Away whar ever nouriſhes and ſeeds 4 

My frail Deligbts; Preſume not to approach 

Into my prelence; dare not once t'encroach 
pon the hallowed Temple of my Soul; 

Ye are not for this Day, y are all too foul : 
Abide ye with the As, till I go yonder, 

And cleave the I/aac of my Heart in ſunder. 

J muſt go ſacrifice; I muſt go pray, 

J muſt perform my holy Vows, to day. 

Tempt nor my tender Frailty ; I enjoyn 
Your need ful abſence; y'are no longer mine: 
But if it may not be, that we muſt ſever 
Dor voakt Aﬀections, and not part for ever; 3 
et give me levee, without offence, to borrow; 
At leaſt, this day. although we meet to morrow, | 


* N 


e C 
JN all our Prayers, th'Almighty do's regard 

The Judgment of ihe Balance, nor the Tard. 
He loves not Words, but Matter; Tis his pleaſure 7 
To buy his Wares by Neight, and not by Meaſure, 3 
ms LN. On Fido; - ns 
Tate thou no Comfort on this fickle Earth ? 

No Joy at all? No Object for thy Mirth? 
Nothing but Scrrow ?2 Nothing elſe, but The? 
What, do thy days ſhew nothing, Werth a mile? 
Do worldly pleaſures no contentment give? * 


W 
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0 


Content thee, Fido, To'aſt not long to Live. br: J 
e LXIV. oa Cbariffa. by 4 


Winnt (har iſſa, wiſh thy Fortunes-berter BY 
Then by tby Act, co make thy God thy an 1 


[ 4 
4 1 
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Pl each thee how to dot ; Relitpe the poor; * 
And thou mayſt ſafely ſer it on God's Score, 1 


LXV. On Raymond Sebund. 


3 1 Wonder, Raymond; thy illaftrious Wir, 


Strengthned with ſo much) Learning, could ecm: 
So great à Folly, as to go about, (mir 


Buy Nature's feeble Light, to blazen out 


S — Heav'n-bred Miſt ys, which the Hearts of Men 
Cannot conceive, much leſs the darkned Pen 
Exprels; ſuch ſecrets, at whoſe depth, the Quire 
Of bbleſſed Angels tremble, and admires =». 
| vain- glory lend no eafier Task ; 
To thy ſublime Aetempt, than to unmase 
The glorious Trinity, whoſe Tri- une Face 
Was ne'r diſcovered by the eye of Grace, 
Much leſs by th'eye of Nature, being a wa 

| . Objeted only to the Eye of Glory 2 | 


Put out thy lighr, bold Raymond, and be wiſe "TY 
Silence thy Tongue, and cloſe thy ambitious 8555. 
Such hejghrs as Boks ate Subjects fat more en 
For holy Admiratiun, ihen for t. 


ILXVI. o „ 
| Y Sins Are like the Hairs upon my Head, 
Arid raife their Audit to as High à ſcore: 5 
In his they differ; Theſe do daily thed, ; 


But, ah, my Sins grow daily more and ort yy 


If, by my Hairs, thou number our my Sing, 3 
T4 Heay' n make me bald, before that day begins. : 
* LXVII. On the Goſpel, i ir 


945 Goſpel thrives the more by foreign gr,; 
Ir overcomes in aut ward cppeſitiau,n 
I O, it ſuffers &1 I, io Civil Wars, : Y N | 
And ſoſes Honour by a heme- diviſin; 
If chou aſſiſt, I care not, Lord, with whom, 
I War Abroad, lo I have peace at home. 


* 


. 


68. On 
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] ORD, if our days be few, wby do we {; pend 


Oar Daja decreas; but, ſtill, our Ei renew) 
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LXVIII. On the Days of Man. 
And laviſh them unto ſo evil an end ? 


Lord, if our days be evil, why do we wrong ; 
Our ſelves, and Thee, to wiſh our Day ſo long? 


Great God, we make them evil; 3 Thou mak ft thern | b 
ILXIX. O Sinn. (few, f 
"MY Sins are like the Sends npon the ſhore I 
Which every Ebb lays open to the Eye : 
In this they differ; Theſe are cover'd ore 
Wich ev'ry Flood; My Sins ſtill opon lye: 
If thou wilt make mine Eyes a Ses of Tears, 
O, they will bide the Sins of all my Tears, | 
LXX, Om Cain and Davio. 5 
T.. Sins were equal; Equal was their Guilt ; 1 
They both commuted Homicide; Both ſpilt 2 
Their Brothers guiltleis Blood; Nay, of the rwain, |. 
The firſt occafion wag lefs foul, in Cain; 
was likelv that Cain's Murther was in beat 2 
Ot Blood; There was, no former grudge, no threat 1 
But David s was a Plot; He took the Life 4 ; 
Of poor Uriah, to enjoy his Wife. ki 
Was Juſt ice equal? Was ber Balance even? ; 
Cain was paniſit; David was forgiven, | 5 
Both came to Tryai > But good David did Þ 
Conf. [5 that Sin, which curſed Kain did hide, 2 
Cain bewaild the puniſhment, wherein, _ 78 
His Sin had plung'd him: David wuils his Sin. £ 
If I lament my Sin-; Thou wilt forbear Þ 
To puniſh, Lord; or give me ſtrength, to bear. A 
LN XI. On Paulus. it 
Pla of late, ba b rais'd an Hoſpital; * 
Re pair d a C/ urch; Founded a College Hall, I 
Plauſus arb built a holy Temple; vow'd it g 
Jo God: robs a School, yg has end o di Ta | % 1 
Ian 
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t | Plauſus hath g ven, through hi s abundant Pity, 
A Spirtie to the blind, and lame o'th' Cuy. 

' Playſus allowes a Table for rhe poor 
> | O'th' Pariſh; beſiies thote, he feeds ar door: 
| Plauſus rehevestbe Priſons: , mends the Ways; 
Maintains a Lecture on the M iu ket. days. 
Plauſus, in brief, for bounty bears the Bel 
F Tauſt has done mucb Good ; but norking f * 1 


3 LXXII. On Sins, 

V Sins are like the Stars, within the Skys ; 
bo In view, in number, ev'n as bright, as great: 

„In this they differ; Theſe do ſet and rile 

But ah, my Sins dur;/e, but never ſet. 

© Shine Son of Glory, and my Sins are gone, 

it Like twinkling Stars, before the riſing Sun. 


it 0 LXXIII. On change of Weathers. 
ain, 4 ANF were it for thy Prokir, to obrain 
— All Sunſhine? No viciflicude of Rain 2 

- Think thou, that thy laborious Plough Tequires | 
Not Winter Freſts,, as well as Summer Fires ? 
There muſt be both: Somtimes theſe hearts of ours 
Moſt have the ſweer, the ſeaſonable Showers 
Of Tears; Sometimes, the Froſt of chill deſpair 
Makes our deſired ſun ſrine ſeem more fair 
; Weathers that moſt oppoſe to Fleſh and Blood, 
Are ſuch as help to make our Harveſt good: 

2 | We may not chooſe, Great God; it is thy Ta: 

We know not what to have; nor how to 4. 
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1. f LXXIV. on Proſper. | 

6 | Ake heed, thou prolp'rous Sinner, bow Ny os 
U Io Sin, and thriv'ſt; 5 
J. Thou, that doſt flouriſh ; in thy beaps of Geld, 


And ſums unrold - 


; Thou, that badſt never reaſon; to cobiplaia | 
auf Of era or Ta 
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1 Whoſe una fflcted Cenſcience never found 
| 2 Nor Check, tor Hound, 
Believe it, Preſper, thy deceitful Leaſe 
A!:ows thee nenber Mealth, nor Foy, nor Peace: 
The golden heaps are nothing bur the price 
Of Paradiſe; 
Thy Flattering Pleaſures, and thy airy Joys, 
But painted Toys; : i 
Tby peaceful Conſcience, is but like a Dog, 
Tied in a Cieg. . | 
Believe it, Proſper, thy deceitful Leaſe 
Allows thee neither Mealth, nor J, nor Peace. 
Thy heaps of Gold will ſtand thee in no ſteed, 
At gredreſt need; FE: | 
Thy Empty Pleaſures, will convert thy laughter, 
„„ TS prev hereatier, oy 
Thy ſilent Conſcience, when enlarg'd, will roar, 
And rage the more:; „ 5 
Believe ir, Proper, thy: deceitful Leaſe, 
Affords thee neither Mealth, nor Foy, nor Peace, 
LXXV. On the Sight of a Plague Bill. 
Fee thouſand in a Week, in one poor City? 

- Becauſe it was thy Pleaſure, twas no pity; 
Why ſhould thou pity us, Juſt God, when we 
Could never find a time to pity thee ? 

hon never ftrik'ſt without a reaſon why, 
Nor often, then: We eaſily caſt our Eye 

- Upon the puniſnment, but blind toth Sin, 

Thar far tranſcends the Fudgment it calls in: 

O, if the Weckly Bills of our Tranſgreſſion 
Could but appear, and make as deep impreſſion 
Ia our ſad Hearts, to make our Hearts but know 

As great a Sorrow, ag our Plague. billi do; 
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"Ck, it that weekly Catalogue of Sin 
And be compar'd, we'd think our Bills not bigh, 


The Decalogue, that make it ev'ry Day: © (ſhame, 
Metbinks that they ſhonld change their Trade for 


O merry Ballads, and /aſeivious Plays 1 fi 
Do ftand or fall: T'one ſings; the other ſays 3 | q 


Are both, in Mercy, of a Conſtiturrom:s KW 
Both flow, till meer neceſſity ſhill beets, Wet == 


* * 
Pp XX 8 #2 4 9 . A 3 2. E ; 
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1 Wben uv nous Foxes did devour gbetpine; 
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Could, with our City Bz4s be brought but in; | 


But rather wonder there are Men, to dye. 


| „DVI. On Theaters: | [ft 5: 5 
Liz Days were made for Work; the ſeventh, for reſt; 

I read of none, that Heav'n ordaind for Play, 
How have our loofer Theaters tranſgreſt | 


Or honour'd with a more laborious name, 
LXXVII. On Players and Ballad-mongers. 


Are much alike: To common cenſure, both - 


And both are Fripp'ries of anotbers Froth. G 
In ſhorr; They'r Prieſt and Clark of -Belial's Altar: 
T'one makes the Sermon; T'other tunes.theP/alter, - 
LXXVIII. On God and the Ring. 
UR God and Prince (whom God for ever bleſo) nd f | 


To put their penal Laws in executions '' «+ } 
And mark, how in like ſuccels they join; #* 
At both we grumble”; and ar both, refine. . | 
LXXI X,. On the Life and Death'of Mans... . 
HE life of Man is bur th'imperfeſt Story 
Of his Adventure, towards future Glory; 
For Death to finiſh; Who, will Rick to l), 
A glorious Ev'n forctels a glorious Day ? 


* 
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T Here was a time, (wo-wocth that heavy time) 


om 2 


— np " 
r 


8 Divine Fancies. E 
And choice of all our Lambs : Bur Heav'n did raiſe 
A more inge nuous Fox, in after Days, 4 25 

Whoſe high immortal Pen redeem'd their Breath, | 

And made thoſe Lamb. revive, in ſpigbt of Death : Wy 

Io ſee, bow murua) Saintly Faveurs bel © 
Thou gav'ſt them life, that now give life to thee, 

LXXXI. On the Book of Common Prayer, 

IHE Bock of Common Pray excels the reſt; 

For Pray'rs that are molt Commonare the beſt, 
IXXXII. To Mandano. 
| Oldſt thou Mundano, prove too great, too ſtrong 

VV For peeviſh Fortanes angry BO] 10 wrong? 

| Renounce her Power: Baniſh Fertune hence, 

And truſt thee to the bands of Providence; 

The pooreſt heart that ever did importune 1 

Heav'ns ayd, is far above the frowns of Fortune. 

LXXXIII. On Rome's Sacrifices. 5 
T cannot be excus d: It is a wrong 


9929 


rene. A t.._dt 


I Proceeding from a too- too partial Tongue, 5 
Io ſay, The profer'd Service of falſe Rome ; 
Had no good ſa vor, and did never come * 


Toth Gates of Heav'n; Fye, poor Rome's belyd; 
For when our Troops of glorious Mariyrs dy'd, 
| Jothar warm Age, who were their Preifts ?By whom | 
Was their blood ſhed? Was't not by holy Reme? Þ| 
Such ſweet Perfumes, I dare be bold to ſay, K 
| Rome never burnt before, nor fiace that Day: 3 
A (weerer Incenſe, ſave his dying Son. 
Heay'n ne ' er accepted ſince this World begun. 
f LXXXIV. On a dead Man. 
FE is a common uſe to entertain 
1 The knowledge of a great Man, by his Train: 
| | How greats the dead man then? There's none that be 
So dachi with iroops of Folowers, as He, Such 
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F, Sch Men are like ro Owles.; They take Delight, 


1 They hate the Sun, and love dark corners beft > 
But they ſhall bouſe, when Day-birds are at rell. 


Mu but the ſoaring Nite; and ſhe wiſl read 


| She flies alofr ; She ſpreads her airy 1 umes 
Above the reach, above the nautious fum i 

Of dang';ous Earth : > She makes her elf 3 a ſtranger 
I'inferior Things, and checks at ev'ry Danger; 
At lengib, ſhe ſtoops; and wirb a brave diſdain, 

She ftrikes her Prey, and mounts her up again; 

By her example, learn to ule the Earth, | 

2 And thou ſhalt find leſs Miſchief, and more * Mirth, L 


f Fromie bewails bis Sins, with rhe ſame 1 


Believe ir, Frmio will nov entertain 
A merry Thought, untill tbey meet again. 


5 0, how th' ingenious Fleſp will plead I abuſe 

: The beight of Fiz, to argue, or excuſe: | 

Alt length, it yeilds: O give it leave to ftay - 

A Year, a Month; a Week; at leaſt a Day; 
Aud if not ſo, yet ler my breaking Heart 
But hugg it once or twice, before we part; 

Let me but take my leave, my Thoughts ſhall bud me 
From the leaſt touch; let me but look behind me: 
| Nay Sin, Gebezi-liks. will have a bloß | 
| Arc cleuſed Neamen's bounty, ere ſhe go. (89 05 
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IXVXV. on Corner Sinners. 


To make the night their day; tbeir day, the night; 


LXIXXVI. On the Kite. 


Brave rules for Diet 3 teach thee how to feed; 


LXXXVII. Or Formio. 
As Friends do F zends, when they r about to Parti q | | 


LXXXVII. On Bofom Sinn. 


Ow loath is Heſh, to yeild ! the Spirit, io win 
The glorious Conqueſt of a Brow Sin! .. 
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LXXXIX. On the Eccho. 
N Eccho's nothing, but a forc'd rebound, 
Or airy repercuffion of a Sound, 
Proceeding from ſore hollow Plate, well known . 
To have no Balz, no Being” of her o r: = 
It is no Subſtance > nothing, but a Neiſe ; 7 
An empty ſound ;, the picture of a Voice: 
Such is my Courtly Friend, At my requeſt, 
He Il breath bis ſervice from his hollow Breſt, 
And Ece ho- like for every word that's blown 
Into his Ears, returns me Two, for One oy 
Bur when they come to th Teſt, alas they r found b . 


More light than Air, meer ſhadows; of a Sound; 1 
Vi! truſt my God; His bounty ftill affords 5 
M wy Deeds, as my falſe Friends. do Morde. 
2 XC... On a Water-Mill.- | = © 
*He formal: Chriſtian's like a Mater. Mill : 5 ( 
Until che Floodgate's open, he lyes ſtill 7 ] 
He cannot work ar all ; he cannot Dream - 
Of pbing : till his wheels ſhall find the Stream. 
XI. On Paul and Apollos. 1 


Is nor, whar this Man, or what that Man ſaith? 150 
Brings the leaſt Sone, toth building of my Faith; 
My Ear may ramble, but my Conſcience follows . | * 
No Man: I'm neither Pau/'s, nor yer Apollo's; | 
When Scriprure Gold, lyes by me, is it juft 
To take up my Salvation, upon Truſt 7 
My F. ich ſhall be confin'd to nv Mans Liſt:; 
Vil only follow Paul, as Paul is Chriſt's, 
| XCII. on . Fon 1 ö 
F. a rous Hare but croſs the way; 
F b his chamber all tbe Day; 4 
What Ev:/ prorends it, forus? It does And = 
Thal Morus j not wiſe, tor thinkjag ſo. 518215 
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But Morus keeps his Chamber: There will be, 1 
Morus, one Fool the leſs abroad by Thee. 


XCIII. On ſome Faiths. 


Ome Faiths arelikerhoſe Mil, ihat cannot vid 
Their Corn, unleſs they work againſt the V nd . 


XCIV. On the Temporizer, 


E ſcems to be a Man of War; his Gail 
5 Being fiill'd and proſper'd with a foreright Gals 
Makes ſpeedy way; and with her Keel divides _ 
Ĩ be ſparkling farrows of the ſwelling Tides ; 
nd Or if the wind ſhould flack, or ceaſe the blow, 
Con make and ſhift to Tide it to and fro; 
But if it prove a Storm, or the wind croſs, 
ö 5 wavering Bottom ſoon begins to toſs 
5 on the rroubled Haves, without regard 
| of either Stear, or yet the ſea- mans Card; 
- His prouder Courage quailes and the rough weather | 
Tranſports his wandring Keel, he knows not whither 
Till, after many a ruin-threating knock, 
= Hes over-whelm'd er ſplit upon a Rc. 


zith] we - SEV: On our Sins, | 
OXY x [Ti is an ems even as Foul, to call 


Our fins too Great for pardon, as too mal. 


XVI. on Meri, cy 

E's like a Chriſtmaſs Candle, whoſe ACS name 
3 Crowns his fair actions with a glorious flamez $4 
> Burngclearand brigbt, and leaves no ground for doubt 1 
I 0 queſtion, but be ſtinks at going out: 9 
When Death puffs out bis Flame, the (| auff will rell 
It he were Wax or Tallow by the ſwell. 
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He never leaves to buzz, untill he brings * 
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Himſelf to ruin, or at leaſt, his wings: 
And like a de:prate F/, though be has been 


4 Once ſcorcht, he'l venture ar the Flame agin, 


XCVIII. On a Flie. 


The Sun delighting Flze, tepaires, at firſt 
To the full Cup, only to quench her thirſt; 
But oftentimes, ſie ſports about the Brink, 


And fips ſo long ti] ſhe be drewn'd in Drisk : 


Wen wanton leiture ſhall preſent thine Eye 


Wab laviſh Cups, Remember but the, Tlie. 


XCIX. On Seripture and Apocrypha, 


N 7 Hen as rhe Scripture opens to mine Eyes, 
I fee my Lord in's Bed: Bur when ] meer 


Tb' Apocrypha at th' end, methinks it lyes, 


Like bis well coun nanc d Page, at the Beds feet; 
Who wears his. Lords o/d Cloths, made lets and {: 8 
His own Inventions in his Miſters Phraſe. | 


C. Tomy Book. 


Ere comes a Cririck ; Cioſe + Tage 
Thou art no Subject "for this Age: 
And cenſure, oftentimes, ye know, 


Will ſtrike the Dove, and ſpare the Crow : 


But hold; Thy Guilt does not require 
That theu 'ſhouldſ lurke. or yet retire © 
Be open 'as*the Eye of Noon: 
And let Dogs bark againſt the Moon; 
Thou haſt no Luſter of thy o- wi, 


But what's deriv'd from Heav n alone: 
Fear not: Thy Heav'n inſtructed Page, 
Nil. either pleaſe, or reach the Age. 


The end of the ſecond Bonk. 
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K 8 1 02 (4 Wine en new. | | . 


O * D crazy Cons are not defign'd to bold 
New. Miner; nor jet new Veſſels, for the O /d: 
old muſt, with Old; and New, with New, be fi} d, ' 
Elle will the veſſels Break, and Wine be. Silla: = 

* Theſe empty Veſſels are thy Heart and mine; 
The Law and Go/p:! reprefents the Wine: 

* The new's the Spirit, and the o!d's the Jetter; 

With reverence to the Text, The new's the better. 


II. On Zicharias and the bleſſed Virgin, 


Is Tongue requir'd a Sign, which might afford 
A cle.rer Evidence, thn the Angels word; 
And had it too: Uatill thoſe things ſhall come 
T0 pals, his fanhleſs lips are ſtricken Dumb: 8 
Our bleſfed Vigin, ar her Salutation, 13 
Seem id ev'n as faithleſs on the ſelf ame iſhion, » 
Her lips teply d: And how can theſe things be? 
Hard Juſtice! why he puniſhr, and not ſhe, 2 
| The Reaſon's eaſie to be riddled out; 
| Hers was Five} yoice e of Wonder > His of Doubr. 


. III. o. 
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2 8 Piddures, with a fore- right Eye, Illes: 
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III. On a Picture. 
Preſent unto the veiw ſome beauteous Queen; 


But ftep aſide, and it objects the. hape, 
On this ſide, of an Owl; on that, an Ape: 


Look full upon the world, It proves the Story, 


And beautequs Picture of ih Almigbties Glory; 


But if tby. change of poſture lead the fight 
From the full 7 toth' left Hand or the R 206, 
Ir offers to thine Eye, but painted Toyes, 

Poor Ant ick Pleaſures, and deceitful Tos. ; 


IV. On Servio, 
CE RVIO's.. in Law: If Servio cannot pay 
His Lawyers Fee, Servio may loſe the Day; 


No wonder, formal Kren does trudge 


So oft ro Church: He goes to Bribe his Judge: 
V. On Peter's Cock, : 


THe Cock-crow'd once, and Peter's careleſs Ear | 


Could hear ir, bur his Eye nor ſpend a Thar : 


Tube Cock crow'd +wice, Peter began to creep | 
To th' Fire fide, but Peter could not weep : 3485 4 
2 . 


The Cock crow d thrice ;,Our Saviour turn 
And look'd on Peter; Now bis Tears burſt out: 


Twas not the Cock, It was our Saviours Eye, 


Till he ſhall give us Tears, we cannot G2, . 


— VI. On Ambidexrer. 
Got keep my Goods, my Name, they never fall 
Into rhe Net of Ambidexters Laws; 


But for a Cauſe, be ſeldom prays at all; 
Bur curſes, evermore, withour a Cauſe: 


Id rather bave bis Curſes, a all the Day, 


Then give bis Conſcience che leaſt cauſe to proj 


vi. On Lazarus, the Damfel, and a Sinner, 


L AF'rus come forth? why could not Lax rus Feadf 


1 cannot come, 1 God, for I am Dea 


B 
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5 Divine Fancies.. 
Damſel ariſe > when Death had clos d her Eyes: 
What power had the Damſel to atiſe? 

Sinner Rpent? Can we as dead in fin, 

As Laz'rus or the Damſel, live agin ? 


IS ©. 
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Admir we could; could we appoint the hour? 


The Voice that calls gives, and gives then 


the power! 


7 Ow, how am I deceived, I Thought my Bed 
Had entertain'd a fair a beauteous Bride: 
O, how were my believing Thoughts miſled : 


To a falſe Beauty, lying by my fide! 


Sweet were her Kfſes,. full of choice delight 
c My Fancy found no difference in the Night. 
I thought they were true 70, that thus had led 
My dackned Soul, But they were falſe Alarms; 


I thought I'd bad fair Rechel in my Bed, 
But [had blear Ey'd Leah in my armes: 
Hou ſeeming ſweet is Syn, when cloath'd with 


But when diſcover'd, what a 


Night 


loath'd Delight. 


IN, On Repentance, 1 
Is nor, to Cry God mercy; or to fir 


I Anddroop;or to confeſs, that thon baſt fail d; 
Tis, 10 bewaile the fins, thou d dſt commir, 
And not commit thoſe fins thou heſt bewaild: 


He that bewailes, and not forſakes them t 
| Confeffes rather what he means to do. 
An is a moving Limbeck, to diſtill 


O0, 


ers; wherewirhal to fill 


Sweet ſmelling \ 
emPry Bottle: 


Lord do thou inſpire 


+ Thy quickanig /pirit; Put in thy ſacred Fre, 
Ard rhen mine Eyes ſhall never ceaſe to drop 
lead Till they have brim'd thy Bottle, ro the Top: 


Join do nothing, Lord, till thou inſpire: 


amſe lm a cold Limbeck, but expecting Fire XI On 
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92 Divine Fancies. 
XI. On the pouring out of our Hearts, 
* eaſie to pour in: But few, I doubt, 
Attain that curious Art, of pouring out: Ser 
Some pour their Hearts, like Oy/; that there reſides |: 
An unctious ſubſtance ſtill, about the ſid es 
Others, like Mine, which, though the ſubſtance paſs 1 
Does leave a kind of ſavour in the Glass - 
Some pour their Hearts like Mill, whole hiew diftains | 
Though neither Subſtance, nor the [cont remains: 
How ſhall we pour ibem, then; thbar /me{ nor matter, 
Nor colour ſtay o Pour out your Hearts like Water. 
d ſheild me from thoſe Friends Iiruſt; and be 
2 My firm defence from ſuch, as truſt not Thee. 
XIII. On the Hypocrite. 4 
Es like a Bul ruſp; ſeems ſo ſmooth that not [ 
11 The Eye of Cato can deſcry a Knot : 


Peel but the Berk, and ſtrip his [moorher skin, 
And thow ſhalt find him ſpungy, all within: 


His brows are always ponderous as Lead, 3 { 

He ever droops, and hangs bis velvet Head: * 

He waſhes often; but, if thou enquire = C 

Into bis Depth, his roots are fixt in M re, = 

VIV. On SERVIO. Mt 

Ervio would thrive; and therefore do's obey |? 1 

\ God's Law, and ſhars up Shop oth' Sabbath diy; 8 
Servio would proſper in bis home affairs 

And thereſore dares not miſs his Dyet- Prayers. 5 
Fervio muſt put to Sea, and does implore; bo 
Torh' end, that he might ſafely come aſbore,  Þ|* 

S-rv;0s in Suit, and therefore muſt be 1yed * 


To morning prayer, untill his Cauſe be tryed: 
; Servio. begins to loath Single Life,. 
ö And therefore prays for a higb portion d 7; £ = 


— 


9 
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Divine Fanczes. ; 93 
Servio would fain be thought religious roo; 
And there fore prays as the Religious do: 


Servio {till prays for Profit, or Applauſe; 
* Servio will ſeldom pray, without a Cauſe, hk 


* XV. On the Devil's after. Piece. 
aſs | IT His is the height the Devil's Are can ſhow; 


{1 
: 
| 


To make Man proud, becauſe: he is nor 10% 
XVI. On our Saviour's Fiſting. 


; 7 Hen as our bleſſed Saviour took in hand. 
5 Jo be a Fiſher, Marc the Rule he keeps z 
5 He firſt puts off a little from the Land; 

And. by degrees, he Jaunch'd into the Deeps: 

be | By whoſe example, our Men-fiſhers hold 
„ 355 The ſelf ſame courſe; They do the (ame, or ſhould, 


1 XVII. On Man's greateſt Enemy, 
hi F all thoſe mortal Enemies, that take part 


1 


XVIII. on the Hypocrite. 
E's like a Red, that always does reſide, 
4 Like a well planted Tree, by th'water ade; 
is ' He bears no other fruit, bur a vain brag 
Of formal ſanctitie; A very Flag: 
ib Hes round, and full of ſubſtance to the ſhow ; 
But hollow. hearred, if enquir'd into: 
3 In peaceful Seaſons, when the Werther's fair, 


y5 | 
5 XIX. On the Holy Scriptures. 
1 N Hy did our bleſſed Saviour pleaſe to break 


In dark Enzzma's? Whoſoe te thou de 
Tbat findſt them fo, they were not ſpoke to Thee: 
8 In what à caſe is be, chat baps to run | 

= Againſt a Poſt, and $000, How as the. Sun? 8 


. | 
©] 
1 1 


4 


Aga inſt my Peace, Lord, keep me from my Hears, 


Sund firm; but ſhakes, with every blaſt of Air, E 


His (acred Thoughts in Parables ; and pea 
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94 Divine Fancies. 
Or he, in Summer, that complains of Froſt 2 
The Goſpel's hid to none, but who are loft : 
The Scripture is a Ford, wherein, tis ſaid, 
An Elephant ſhall ſ#*m;, a Lamb may-wade, 
| XX. On Man's Heart. 
I Ature preſents my Heart in Ore; 
Fair civil Carriage gilds it o're ; 
Which, when th'Aimigbry ſhall behold, 
With a pleas'd Eve, he brings ro Gold : | 
Thus chang'd, the Temple Ballance weighs it; 
If drofs remain, the Touch bewrays it; 
Afflictions Furnace, then refines it; 
God's hoty Spirit ſtamps and coins it: 
No Coin ſo currant; it will a0 
For the beſt ares, that Heav'n can ſhow, 
XII On Drunkenneſi. 5 
M Oſt Sins, at leaft, pleaſe Senſe ;bur this is treaſon 
I Not only gainſt the crown of Senſe, but Reaſon, 
| XXII. On a Kiſs, - "35-4 -» 
Re ſince our bleſſed Saviour was berray'd 4 
With a Lip- Ns, bis Vicar is affraid: 
From whence, perchance, this common uſe did grow 
To kiſs his totber End Imean his T. oe | | 10 he 
VXVIIII. On ebe Alehymiſt, 45 
| 8 He patient 4:c>»miſt, whoſe vain deſire, 
1 By Art, is to deflemble natures Fire, 


MY nd hy TOO > bye 


Imploys bis Labour, to tranſmute the old, "7 

And baſer ſubſtance into perfect Gold: oe. 

He laughs at unbelievers, ſcorns and flouts Ma 
| Iſliterare Counſel; neither cares, nor doubts % 


_ Unril, ar length, by bis inger1ous Ich. 

He's broughi moſt poor, in ſeek ing to be rich: 
Such is the Civil Man; that by dis even 
And level actions hopes io merit Heaven,; (He 
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He thinks; by help of Nature, to acquire, 
At leaſt to counter feit the Sacred Fire 
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Of ſaving Gract; to purge and to refreſn ST 
1 He ſpurgs ar Counſel; . He derides and jerks * 
# Thoſe wining Spirits that renounce their works ; | 
. In ſeeking Heaven, they find the flames of Hell, | Z 
4 PP En Zepere clenſed? And bug bee. of wp - 
i Return the Clenſer thanks? Ungrateful Men! 
Receive or Sue, yet oft deny it Thee, 
XXV. ' On'the laſt Epigram. 
Of Intereſt, when the purchaſe was in Fee! 


His baſgdefires, and change his ons to fleſh * feds 
Till, roo much truſting to their doing well, 
. XXIV. ,On the. ten Lipers. ; 0 
But Ten i' th Hundred? That's a Gain that we 
Ow, how, am IGeceiv d, that ſpeak to thee 
Thou mad'ft a clean Conveyance to the Ten * 


* 


on And ne'r expect ft the Principal agen: 
n. Lord, we muſt reckon by another Rate: 


They gave but one years purchaſe for th Eſtate: 
Lord, how we palter with thee ! We pretend 

A preſent Payment, till we obtain our End: 
And then we crave, and crave a longer Day, 
Then pay in Driblets, or elie never pay, 
= XXVI. On the Box of Oyntment, 
I is no wonder, be, above the reſt, * 
13 Whom thirty pieces tempted to betray 
he Lord of Glory to his deach, profeſt 


A 


The Box of Oyntment was but caft away: 
chat dare Murther at fo ſmall a coſt, | 
ay eas ly think the charge in Burial loſt. 
„ XXVIL On. Mary and Judas. 
= V1 A RI did kiſs him : Fudas kift him too; g 
Bosc both their aims were cover d in a Mi 
pt I | 92 ä r by, 0 
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Feoxes have holes: Thou hadſt not ah rap 


as 1. N yn 
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Both kiſs our Saviour; bur their kiſfes do 

Differ as far 48 did the Parts they kift 
There s danger ſtill, here double Hearts do fteal 
The form of Love; or wear the cloak of Zeal. 


oe” XXVII. On our Savicur and ble Vicar. 


W thy Vicar Gen ral bears the Keys |} 
And executes thy Place, with greater 1. 3 
And in one Fubile, enjoys more mirth, £E 
Then thou my dying Lord, didſt from thy Birth 
Alas: Thou baſt nor wherewithal to fill! 
Thy c craving Stomach He has Cates ar Will; 
Thy empty Coffers had not to defray 
Thy Tribute charge, To him Kings Tribute pay; 5 


To reſt thy wakeful Head, be ſnores in Down: 

In ſhort, Thy life was nothing but the Story | 

Of Poverty; and his, of Princely Glory: 

When tempting Satan would have givn the all 

The Wealth and Glory of the World, to fall 

And worſhip him at thy refuſal, Lord, 

Tby Vicar took the Tempter at bis word; 

So came thy wants ſo great; ſo great bis ſtore; 
Ibe Vicar ſo-ſo Rich ; the Lord ſo Poor, 


XXIX. On the great Prelate. 
Ur Saviour's Feet were kiſt: The people do 
5 The very ſame to thee, great Prelate too; 
O,. we will ſeal but ſuch another Kiſs 
Upon thy Lips, our Saviour bad on his! 


XXX. On Idolatry. | 
An common madneſs find a thing, that's more The 
— Repngnant to the very Laws of Nature > [ou 
| Thar rhe or s Image ſhould adore » 
Ihbe ſenfleſs Image of a ſenſual Creature! 
Tf ſuch be Gods; if ſuch our helpers be 
* What are Men! * mare then Beaſts are 0 
| 31 
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XXXI. On the Tables of Stone. 


Har ſtony Table could receive the print 

Of thy juſt Laws, Thy Laws were written in't: 
could be hew'd, and letters grav'n thereon; 

1 See, Lord, my Heart i is harder than that Stone, 


xxx II. On Man's three Enemies. 


Tagen s three, that with their fiery Darts, do level 
Againſt my Soul, the ord, the Fleſh, the Devil. 
Lord, give me patience, if not ſtrength); For there 


Ar: Three rafflict me; I'm but One, to bear. 


WW XXXIII. o DIN AH. 
* Hes Dinab 's careleſs Eye was grown too lavim 
Io entertain, Sechem found time to raviſh : 
Lt 5s no leſs than ſilent invitation, 
though we 3 the Sin, to give the occaſi on: 
| K re, Dinahs Reſolution was too ſtrong, 
Yr to admit, or not refiſt a Wrong, 
nd ſcorns to ſtoop to the Adult rers Arms 3 
e often burn, intending but to warm's: 
he went but out to ſee, Perchance, to hear 
har Luſt could ſay: What harm to lend an Bar 
i nothers Sin, ſometimes, procures our ſhames : : 
* aint our Bodies ; or, at leaſt, our Names. 


KXXIV. On FIDO. 


| Ark, when the good good ou - 
1 e's envy d ſtill; deſpis d if proſper not; 

ore The Wicked e no prace dich God; And, then? 

No canſt thou, Fido, look t have peace with Men? 


XXXV. On JACOB. 


Man proſpers with his Plot, 


Ho Faceb's troop'd : Laban purſues with one 
5 Great Troop, — t him with another, 
BY N - Laban 


The higher and the lower Hazards are . 
Too bold Preſumpt ion, and too baſe Deſbair: 8 
The Reckete, which our reſtleſs Balls make flie, | 
 Adverſity and ſweet Proſperity : 


Ore which, the Bal not flying makes a Loſs; 


With Charitable Men: Our Life's the Sete; 
Lord, Jn this Conflict, and in the [oven a/{ſaaltr, = 
n, Satan makes a worls of Fault 7 


Divine Pancies. 


Laban reſolves to apprehend his Son: 
Eſau, to be reveng'd upon his Brother: 


-Methinks I ſee how Jacob ſtands Juppli do, . 


Like Vertus with a Vice on either fide : | | C 
Laban purſues him, to regain his Gods: 8. 
171 


Eſau avenge his Birth- right and his Bleſſing * 


What hope has Jacob now ? Twixt boch, tis odds) 81 


[There will be either Death or Diſpoſſeſſmg : 8 
God takes delight to turn our helper, then, 


I ben all our helps and hopes are paſt with Men, 3, 
| Laban encounters Facob : He requires 14 
His Gods: And Eſau's near at Hand by this : Pe 


Laban's appeas'd and quencht are Eſaus Fires: Fe 
Tone leaves him; T'other meets him with a Kiſs; "At 
Facob's in league with both : The Soul that ſhall 0 


Have peace with God, has League and peace with al. &. 


„ © * 4-6 On Drunkenneſs. Br 
TT is a Theif, chat, ofr, before his Face; A 
Steals Man away, and lays a Beaſt in's place} * 


XXXVII. On the Tenis- Court. 
An is a Tanis. Court: His Fieſh, the Val : > 
The Gameſters God, and Satan. TH Heart's the Balb | 


The Angels keep the Court, and mark che place, 
Where the Ball falle, and chalk our ev'ry Chace: 
The Line's a Cwill Life, we often croſs, 


— 


Detractors are like Standers-by, thi bert 
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Forgive them Lord, although he ne'r implore 
For favour : They'l be fer upoa our ſcore: 
| CO a rake rhe Ball, before it come rorh' ground, 
For this baſe Court has many a falſe Rebound : 
Strike, and ſtrike hard, but Rrike above the Line: 
„Strike where thou pleaſe, ſo as the Jer be thine, - 
* XXXVIII. On Abel's Blood, 
| Bel was filent, bur his Blood was ſtrong. 
4 Each drop of guiltleſs Blood commands a Tongue, 
A Tongue, that cryes ; "Tis not a Tongue implores 
For gentle Audience, Tis a Tongue that roars 
For hideous Vengeance: Tis a Tongue that's bold 


%, Aud full of Courage, and that cannot hold: 

a O, what a noiſe my Bleſſed Saviours Blood & 

J. | Makes now in Heav'n! how ſtrong it cries! how loud! 
But not for Vengeance : From his fide, has ſprung 

[A world of Drops; from ev'ry Drop, a Tongue, 1 


” K XXXIX. on the Memory, 

7 T Oes thy corrected Frailty ftill complain _ 
“Of thy diſloyal Mem'ry 2 do'ſt retain 

* , Nothing that's Good ? and is the better part 

Balb Of what thou hear'ſt, before it warm thy Heart) 


Of what th inſpired Prophets tell thee, Joſt 
In thy unhoſpitable Ears? And not . 
\ {Toberecalld > Quite buried? Quite forgot? 

Fear not: Thou haft a Chanc'lour in thy Breaft) 
That keeps th” Exchequer, and boards up the leaſt. 
I he pooreft Sum: No, no, tbou needſt not fear, 
There's nothing will be loſt that's taken there « 
[hinkft thou, that thou haſt loft that piece of Gold 
+ {Fbar's dropt into a fairer Heap unrold ÞF 
let, r canſt thou judge that Fire clos d about 
ue Mud tak d up Embers, cauſe not ſeen, igour Fo 


Fnatcht from thy falſe Rememberance d Is the wolf 


FI 
8 
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= Thbeythar by Works ſhall ſeek to make intruſion 


100 Divine Fanc ier. 
Gold, loſt in greater ſums, is fill thine own ; 

And ralt'd up Embers will, in time, be blown ; 
To Flames : Believet the Words thine Ears have loft, 
2 Heart will find, when thay ſhalt need them mf 1 
XL. On Babel's Builders © e 25 


Ure, if thoſe Babel. Builders had thought good 15 
To raiſe their bea vn. high Tower before the flood, 5 
The wiſer ſort of people might deride . 
Their, Folly, and that Folly bad ſalv'd their Pride; | 
Or had their Faiths bur enterpriz d that Plor, 5 
Their Hearts had finyſhe what their Hands cou d not; by. 
; Twas not for Love of Heay'n: nor did they aim 
So much to raiſe a Building; as a Name:: 193 


> (Jo Hear a, find nothing but their own Confufi om, Rk 
XII. On ES AU and JACOB * 
P58 goes forth ; ſtrives, with his own diſquiet] |. 
en To purchaſe Ven ſon for his Father's Diet? 
Jacob abides at home; and, by bis Aotber, * 
Is taught the way, bow to ſupp ant his Brocher: | i 
| There's ſome that hunt, like E/au, ſwear and n 5 
And ſeek their Bleſſing by their own Turmoil; 5 
WhilR others, crave Aſſiſtance, and bewray ; 
Their wiſer VFeakneſs, in a ſafer Way: | 
O, if tbe Church my Mother will iaſtruct me,; 1 
Make ſavory Meat, and cloath me, and conduc me 
Iato my Fathers drines, theſe Hands ſhall never 
Try to the poorneſs of their own Endeavour ; © 
rel ag I a Kid but of my Mocbers drefiing, 'G 
will pleaſe my Father, and procure a ine Lon 
XLII. On ſeveral 1 G yr Sin |. 
IS like a Show'r, which ere we can get in 
Lao our Conſcience wers us to the Sele; 


Divine Faucies. 11 
Sin of Infirmity. | 


1 like the falling of an April Shower; 
'Tis often Rain, and Sun-ſhine, in an Hour, 


Sin of Cuſtom, 


r 1 Shower, beginning with the Light; 
Oft- times continuing till the Dead of Night. 


7 15 Sin of Ignoranee. 


FT is a hideous Miſt, that wers amain, 
Though ir appear not im the form of Rain, 
i Crying Sin. 
F:1 is a ſudden Shower, that rares in ſander 


The 0 of Heaven &c al way comes with Thunder, 25 


Sin of Delight. | 
1 like a featber'd ſhower of Snow, not ſelt, 
Bat ſoaks toth very Skin, when ore i melt: 
: . | | Sin of Preſumption; EY | 
Gy 1 D. like a Shower of Hail, both wet and wound 
55 Wich ſudden Death: or ſtrikes us io the Ground, 


iet, 15 


"We 


If 


The Sin of Sint. 


ö ir isa fulpÞr rous Shower, ſach as fel! 
On Sodom, ftrikes, and ſtrikes toth Pit of Heli; 


XLIII. On theſe Showers. 


\ Ood God! what Weather'; bere Theſe 1 dur 
Have ſtill the luck to { ar in 4 Shower: 
ing 11 Tord, we are Cold, and pittifully drenche ; 
Not a dry Thred; and all our Fire s Quencht: 
Our very Blood is cold; Our. trembling knees 
Are mutual Anduils; Lord, we ſtand and freeze: 
12 we find ſmall comfort from the Eye 
Ol Heav'n ; Theſe ſhow'ring Clouds, our Sins do flye 
5 E 3 Berwint | 
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Berwirt the Sun and us: We dry no more, 

Than if the Sun had giv'n his office o'r : 6. 
iNay Lord; if now and then rhoſe Beams do chance 1 
Jo break upon's, and lend a feeble glance 4 


Upon our recking /ouls, ere we begin — 
Jo feel the warmth, ware dous'd and drencht a8 I 
In what a caſe are we! Our nightly Damps P. 

[oh daily forms, have fil d our Souls with Cramps, p. 

ich wav'ring Palſeys, and our hoarſer Tongues! J 

Can do thee E nor in Prayers nor Songs: 1 

Our Zeals are Anguiſh; hot and cold: IN be 


r hot toth Morld, as cold to e; 1 
ur Blood has got a Fever: Lord, it muſt 15 2 
Be ſet on fire with every wanton Luft : = 
What worlds of Miſchieſs are there, thar prevail nd * 9 
| Upon our fainting Souls > What ist we ail not, I 
3 2 Wet and Cold can bring? Vet have no pon). H 

A4 sos Keep us in, but daple in the Showers 

Sdine forth, bright Sun of glory; Be as fierce, P 
As theſe eclipfing Clouds are back: Dif perſe * 
And clear them. with thy ſtronger beams, (hat thy 2 Hi 
Dare interpoſe betwixt thy Glory and us 0 

Reflect on my diſtempered Soul; Refine A 

| This vap'rous Earth, this ſinfull Fleſh of mine, HI 

Thar tho ſome Drops muſt fall I may bave power, T. 

| Shelter'd by thee, ravoid the dw right Shower) 1 

. O ler thy dabled Spirit ſtill retire 3 

| To thee, and warm her by thy, Sacred Fire; 

That baving ravill'd our ſome weary hours, 

| * S$hemay arrive wheres' 0 neither Clouds nor Showers, | 


+ NTLIVs On DIVES and. LAZARUS: 


| Dil ever Fadge more equally proceed DOS: yi 
| To puniſh Sin d ſo right, in kind, and mature 
; Save Lage rus was refus'd a Crum of "Bread; = 


_BeS Pee. NS om 2 Drop of mg * [MF 
chere 


E 
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Children are ſo ent imes ſo like the Mother, 
15 That men may eas'ly know the one, by th' other, 


inc 
4 XLV. On two Suitors. 


JT Soul is like a Virgin for whoſe Love 
Two jealous Suitors ſtrive : Both daily move 
"1 For Napeial favour 5 Both with Lovers Art, 
* Plead for the Conqueſt of the Virgins Heart: 
nes The firſt, approaching knockt, and knockt agin ; $. 
The Door being op'ned, at his entering in, 
be - He bluſh'd 3 and ( as young baſhfuT Lovers uſe ) 
Is more then half diſcouraged ere be ſues: 
At lengib, that Love, that tauglit bim what 7 o feu. 
Save reſolution to preſent her Ear 5 
1% # With what be bop'd, And in à lovers faſhion, 
„ He oft repeites the Story of his Paſſion : 
o ; He vows his Faith, and the fincere perfection, 
Of undiflembled, and entire Affection; 
ey. | He ſues for equal mercy from her Eye ;- 
; E And muſt have Love, or elle for Love, muſt di; 2 
ibu His preſent means were ſnort: he made profeſſion 
Of a fair Foynture, though but ſmall poſſeſſſon: 
And in a Word, to make his paſſion good, 
He offers to deſerve ber with his Blood: 
„ The other boldy enters: with the ſtrong 
wer; And ſweet- lip d Reth'rich of a courtly Tongue, 
Falutes his gentle Ears: his Lips diſcover 
The amorous language of a Wanton Lover: 
fe ſmiles and fawns, and now and then lers flye 
ers. Imperious glances from his ſparkling Eye; 
* Bribes her more orient Ws Pearl; with Charts 
3 | -Enclofing Bracelets decks he Ivory Arms; 
He boiſts th extent of his Imperial Power, 
re And offers Wealth and Glory for a Dower: 
3 Zetwixt them both, the Virgin ſtands perplext ; 
The firſt Tale plear'd her well, untill the next 
rn E 4 Wag 
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Was told : She lik d the one, the other, Loth | 
To make a choice: She could affect them Both: 
The one was Jocund, full of ſprightly Mirth : F 
The other, better Born; of nobler Birth: {' 
The ſecond ſu'd in a compleater faſnßionnn 
I, but the firſt thow'd deeper wounds of Paſſion * 5 
"The firſt was ſadly modeſt: And the laſt 

More rudely pleaſant: His fair looks did caſt 

More am'rous Flimes: but yer the tothers Eye 

Did promiſe greater Nuptial Loyalty : 40 
The laſt's more Rich: yer Riches but for Life, 
Make a poor Midow, of a bappy Wife: 

Ibe firſt's Eftate's bur ſmall, if not made good 
By Death: Fair Jointures comfort Widow bood: _ 

Whom fhallthis V;rgnchuſe? her Thoughts approve Fe 
The laſt, for preſent Wealth, the firſt, for Love: | H 

Both may not be enjoy d: Her Heart muſt ſmotha T 
Her love to one, if ſhe affect the other: 

Ab, filly Virgin, Is the Choice ſo bard  * 

In two extreams ? Can thy weak Thoughts reward | 7 

Iwo ſo unequal, with a like Reſpect7 71 
Knowft thou not which to ſlight, and which caffech p. 
Submit to better Judgment, and adviſe 5 
With thy beſt Friend: O truſt not thine own Eyes T 

Ibis /aft, that ſeems ſo pleaſant, fo acute, |. 


IT OLD > OP JT >. 


Ts bur a $/ave, dreſt in bis Lord's old Suit: © 
He brags of Glory, and of princely Power; FX 
When be is kickt and bi ffled every Hour: . 


I be Treaſure that he boaſts is not his own, 
. He baſely ſtole it, and the Theft is known; 


For which, he is arraigu d, cond emn d to th pain 
| Of Death; His ſentence is, to hang in Chains: 
| His plor's to bring thee in as deep as He; 1 
5 Believ't; It is thy Blood he ſeeks, not The: A 
| The Bribes he gave thee, are but ſtoln: Fond Gir, D 


Diſcard thoſe Bracelets, and diſclaime that mou z C 
e = Tube 
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„„ be firſt, whoſe oft repeated knocks did crave 

. Admitrance, was the Lord to that baſe Slave. 
His Faith is loyal, and as firm bis Vow : 

Io bim, his life's not half fo dear, as thou: | 
: Tbat Wealth, that Honour, that diſſembled power, j 
That pleaſant Peſan? offer d as a Dower, | 

Is that fair Lords: Nor peace, nor pow'r, nor wealth I! 

Can any chil;eng- from him, but by ftealth : 

Match there, my Soul, and tet thy ſacred Vows 
e, Pligbt holy Contracts with ſo ſweet a Spouſe : 

His left band's full of Treaſure ; And his rigbt; 

1 Of peace, and honour, and unknown delight : 
d: He'll give thee wealth; and in that wealth, content, 


rot: For preſent means? And (when thy Glaſs has ſpent 


ve: Fa | Her lateſt Sand, that time untranſitory | 


” 


the: Thy days) a Joynrure of Eternal Glory, 
, XLVI. On the Old and New Garment, 

„ AJEwGarment being brought, who is't that would 
wad N Not ſcorn to live a Pris ner to the Olde 


2 


+ Yet tho' our bounteous Saviour, at his coſt, 


+ 
* 


ech Preſents us new, we love the old ones moſt : 
. * Alas, they pinch us! O, they fir roo trait! 
"| They are too cumberſome! too great a waight ! 
No, no; the old were too too light, too great; 
So we have caſe; we care not to be neat: 
Like tired Jades, our better wils repair 
Io a toul Stahle, then r'a Rode that's fair, 
XLVII On Man's Co. operation. 
ns |. WE not Blocks: We muſt expect the Ca; 
„ And, being ca d, muſt move, and riſe withal: 
Ide Voice were needleſs, and as good be dumb, 
As, v hebe Cath, not give the pow'r to come: 
Girh, Deſer ves he Food, that thioks it vain ro gape? 
arl, Cbriſt rakes his Spouſe by Contract, not by Repe; 
The „ a 


— te 
> ern 
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In th Ark of Glory, not repair'd by Grace 


po — ͤ — 
* 
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XL VIII on the Old and. New Tables; 


Tits former Tables of the Law were broken; 4 
And left no Monuments of themſelves, no token, 5 
No Sign that ever ſuch things were: but mark, 
The later were kept holy in the Ark. 

Thoſe Tables are our Hearts. Can we be bold 

To look for New, and yet not break the Old 2 

Or can the ruins of the old find place 


Diſmount, O bleſſed Moſes, and renew 


Thoſe Tables thou haſt broken, or make New. 


XLIX. On a Crucifix. 


5 WIr not the Picture of our dying Lord, * 2 
As of a Friend 2 Nor hn, nor that's ador'd ; 5 Win 

Dees not th eternal Law command, that thou 3p 
Shalt ev n as well forbear to make, as bow ? 3 
Nor to ſo good an end? Tatvance bis Paſſion? 5. 
The Gold being pure, what matter for the Faſhion, 5, 
Take heed : The pureſt Gold does often take EE Us 
Some. loſs, feme prejudice, for the Faſhions Tale — 0 
Not to a Civil end? To garniſh Hals? T. 
Jo deck our Windows ? To adorn our Walls ? £1 
Mew. bread muſt not be common: And the cu 4 — (7 
Of: holy * admits no Civil uſe : ELKE Co BT; 
No, no the beauty of bis PiAure lies * Mc 


Within; Tis th object of our Faith, not Bei WI t 


L. On praying to Saints. Fae . 


or. pray to Satuts? 1s not the Warrant avple' | N 
If back withSeriprure ? ftrengthen d with example? Ic 


| Dig "or that ſweltring Dives w ke Complame Br 


Yor Water ꝰ was not Abraham a Sainte - Wt 


15 W reſorme.. Suche then W a it 7 8 . "th 
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4 LI. On Confeſſion, 

* E rience tells, That Agues are about : 

I To wear away, when as our Lips break out: 

In Spiritual Febers, there's the (ame expreſſion 
Of Hcahb, when Lips break forth into Confeſſion: 

But mark: Theſe hopeful Symtoms never do 
Confirm the Ague gone, but fair to go: 

They do not always work, what they portend; 
Confe ſſion profits not, uuleſs we mend. 


LII. On Solomon's Rejoyce. 

25 Y Oung Man Rejoyce: What jolly Mirth is here? 
| + Let thy Heart chear thee : What delicious Chear? 
In thy young Days; Thy Cates will reliſh ({weerer, 
Mall thy own ways: Thy Cares will be the fleeter: 
Pleaſe thiue own Heart: Carve where it likes thee beſt 
Delight thine Eyes: And be a Joyful Gueſt: 
But know withal, The Day will come, whereon 
Thy Fudge will doom thee for the Deeds th'aſt done: 
O what 4 Feaſt ! O what a Reckning's bere! _ 
Ihe Cares are ſweet; The Shot's extreamly dear, 
Lord, I bave been, and am a daily Gueſt 
(Too off invited) at the young Man' Feaſt & 
Te Reckning's gear; Although I cannot pay, 


Ilan ef, Great God, before this Day, 


I bad been drag'd to the redeemleſs Fayle, p 
Hadſt thou not pieas'd t accept my Saviour's Bail; 
Lord, he muſt bear't I doubt: For Ican ger, 


- : Nar Coyn to pay, nor labour out the Debt : 
I cannot dig, my Joints are ſtarke and lame, 


Ba 1 cin beg, alchough I beg with Sbame; 
1 ha vv ng Grace in begging 5 can receive 
Ide nit »epulſe; I have no Faith, to crave? 

HI renter; ments of che Feaſt be theſes, 
Lord give me Famine; take ſhe Feaſt that Nee 
By a 
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LI. On Bread. 


T Ake up that bit of Bread: And underſtand; 
4 Whar'ris thou holdeſt in thy careleſs Hand. 
Obſer ve ir with thy thoughts, and it will read thes _ 
An uſeful Lecture, ev'n as well as feed thee; 5 
Wee ſtir our Lands, or give directions how ;. | 
But God muſt {end à Seaſon for the Plough : 


9 


To corn, But God muſt hold his Mildews in. bs 
be Harveſt's come; But Clouds conſpire together, 
Hands cannot woi k, till Heavn ſhall clear the rather: 
Ar length tis reap'd, between the Barn and Furrow. 
How many Offices poor Man runs thorow ! 7 
Now God has done his part; The reſt we ſnare 
To Man: His providence takes now the care, 
No; yer it is nor ours: The uſe alone, 5 
Not bare poſſeſſion makes the thing our own : 1 
Thy ſwelling Barnes have crown'd thy full deſire; 
| But Heav'n,when Mows ſhould ſweat canmake them fire. 
j I, but the Sheaver are thraſnt, and the heap lies 4 
| In thy full Carnier. He that ſent the Flies 
| To Pharoah's Court, can, with as great an caſe, 
Send thee more waſtfal vermin.if be pleaſe : 
Perchance tis grounded, kneded : and wha: though, 


Gods Curſe is often temper d with rhe Dough, |  (« 
_ Bllieve'r rhe fruits of all thy royle is ming, * 
Wazill they be enjoy.d,. as much as thine: | 
Bux now t'has feed thee :: I. th, coul, at reſt? 9 


Eecchance, thy tom,ch's dainty to digeſt. i 
CR : No, 


No. if Heav'ns following favour do not laft 
From the firſt Furrow to the very Taſt, 

Thy labour's loft, The Bread of all thy travill, 
Without tbat bleſſiing, feed no more then Gravill. 
Now waſt ful Man, thou may'ſt repoſe again 
T bat Model of Gods Pov dence and thy pain: 


I The erue-bred Chiſtian always looks aſquint, 
j \ V Ho ſeeks to quench by belpof Carnal Friends 


7 Drinks in a Fever: quencbes Fire with Oyl, | 1 
| 


1 Iwill expect, and truſt vo Friend, but Thee, 
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Thar bit of Bread; And if thy Dog ſhould fawn 
Upon thy lap, let not ſo dear a Pawn 5 


Off greater plenty be contemn d and loſt; 


Remember how it came, and what it coſt. 
LIV. On Faith and Reaſon. 


» TJ Faith and Reaſon, are the Souls two Eyen 


Faith evermore looks upward and diſcries 


Objects remote; but Reaſon can diſcover 


Tbings only neer ; ſees nothing that's above her; 
They are not Matches; Often diſagree; 
And ſometimes both are clos'd, and neither ſee: 
Faith views the Sun; and Reaſon, bur the Shade :: 
Tone courts the Mzſtreſs > rorther woes the Maid; 
That ſees the Fire ; This, only but the Flint; 


LV. On Carnal. Mirth. 


Thoſe fiery Errants hat the conſcience ſends; 
Redeews his Peace, but with a further pi ; 


Lord, if thou ſtrike my Con/icnce ; and that Mes 


LVI. On. Prayer, | 


Rayer's like Vaprur Farm 'a-from Earth :thar flyes 
Io th' Gates ol Hevn: Trnerer rots ich! Skies: 


It Faith and it oe jon will oblain, 


And meit into a ft ind later Rau g 


* 
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If Faith forſake her, and they part in ſunder} | | . 
Ir falls 1 in Thunderbolts; at leaſt, in Thunder, | 3 
"EV, os KNNA. * 
vis faithful Auna by her Tears bad done B. 
Deſerv'd the double Duty of a Sen; 4 

Sbe wis a double Parent; pleas'd to due A 
A double Office; bore « nd got by him too: =” 1 
Thus Samuel was (Ir was jeſs pens than rare) > 
Born of her Bedy, gotten by her Prayer, WV 
b LVIII. On Gift, 75 

N O lofs to give to thee, the Gift is more 
Our own dein giv n great God, then Twas be- A 
(tors f 

LIX. On my ſelf, Wo 

Tf Righreous Ey was not vengeance-free, 5 
T 


1 How ſhall Iſcape! He was a Saint, to me: 
Nay, Lard. how would iay Heart and Comfort fail, 
It I ſhould weigh tby Mercies in cur Scale! — 

4 


LX. On Juſtification and Sanitification, 


od, chon baſt promis d, in and for 5 Chriſt, 
To [anRify Where ere thou Fuſtiſi ſt: | 2 
Lord, all my Eviisare Juſtifi'd in thee; © 
Lord, ler thoſe Evils be ſauctifi d to me. | 


I Xi. On Man's Love. 


Bt 
w 
7 Hen think we, Lord, on thee and when we do) 
How tecble are our Thoughts, and ſinful roo B. 
How baiely do gur crooked Son's engage Bi 
D 

T 

O 


Themielves to Heavnd We wake y Glory, Page 

Tn our S-:]vation « Man's more ſervile Heart 
Loves what he d have thee, I ard. not what thou arti 

This is the very beſt of Man; 5 Whe en 

W ace aps 19 chink we mers more, ben in, 


- 


9 . 3 "Ie 
We, Divine Fanucies. 
But there's a baſer Love: Our chief reſpects 
Have meer relation to our own Defe&s, 
Like Dogs we fawn upon our Maſters Laps; 
With dirty Feet, and only love for Scraps, 
Bur there's a baſer yet: We love for fear, 
Finding, like Cain, more then we can bear, 
And were ir not for ſhame, our Hearts would be 
As warm to Satan, as great God to Thee : 
But there's a baſer yet: And baſer none: 
We love thee, to be lev'd of Man alone: 
We force a Jeal; uſurp the named of Pure; 
That we may fin more cloſely, more ſecure, 
Me love thee only to abule thee, juſt 


8 3 

As Whores loves Husbands, but to clcke their Luft: 

How art thou Martyr'd in our luſt ful Fires ! | 
How made a Stall ro catch our wild deſires ! 

Lord, I will love as far as lies in me, | 
Ik hee for thy /e, and all things elſe in Thee. by - 
291 | WEE . | - 5 0 
i, : LXII. On filial Love and Servile, | 1 

I Hey'r not alike although alike appear: ſi 
I. T one fears for Love: The other loves for Fear; = 
7... LXIIIl on Gra pes. 3 |? 
1% is receiv'd, That ſeed of Gra pes being ſown | 1 
+ Brings forth degenerare Clutters, ar elle none: iy 
But Stocks being grafted pre ye 2 V. 142 fu. Vine, | 1 
\ _ Whole pleaſing Berries yield a generous wine; Mi 
0, We are thy Vineyar i, Lord 6 bc fe Grapes of our, | 
0 / P. Nature, ar degenerous and [GWer 5 1 38 
Bui iff chou patle cografe vs, we that bear 
ge Delicious Ff vir 5, which being preſt, ua i chear 
The Hearts of, Angels, and bit belled le 
Ol perfect glory with cher ſpiighty Au, | 
5 
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IXxXIV. On Foy and Grief. 

1 I Ord, if my Griefs were not oppos'd with Foy, 
L 88 They would deſtroy:- 8 
| And if my Mirth were not allaid with Sadneſs, 


It would be Madneſs : „ 
| While his, with that, or that, with this contends, 

ö 8 They're both my Friends: 

| Bur when rheſe happy Wars do chance to ceaſe, 

1 J have no peace? - LE 

| The more my earthly Paſſions do conteſt, ] 

The more my heavenly AFections are at reft; 5 

ILXV. on Doves and Serpents. 
W E muſt have Doves and Serpents in our Heart, 

_FY Burt how they muſt be marffall'd, there's che Art; 
They muſt agree, and not be far aſunder; ; 
The Dove will hold the wily Serpent under: 

I beir natures teach what places they muſt keep, 

ll Tne Dove can Fly, the Serpent only Creep: 


LXVI. On Chrift, and our ſelves. 


1 Wiſh a greater knowledge, than ratrain 
The knowledge of my ſelf? A greater Gain, 
Then to augment my. ſe F; A greater Treaſure 

Then to enjoy my ſelF; A greater Pleaſure 

Then to contert my ſelf; How (light, and vain; 
Is all ſelf. Knowledge, Pleaſure, Treaſure, Gain; 
Unleſs my beiter knowledge could rerrive 
Ay Chriſt ; unleſs my better Gain could thrive 

In Chriſt; unleſs my better Wealth grow rich 

In Chriſt ; unleſs my better Pleaſure pitch 

On Cbriſt; Or elſe my Knowledge will proelaim 
To my vuwn Heart how ignorant Jam: 1 

Or elſe my Gain, ſo ii improv'd will ſname 
My Trade, and ſhew how much declyr'd I am: 
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| . Or elſe wy Treaſure will bur blur my Name 
With Bankrupt, and divulge how poor lam; 


Lord, keep me from my ſelf, Iis beſt for me, 
Never to own my ſelf, if not in Thee, 


| AT our Creation, but tbe Word was ſaid, 5 ; 


How flight is Man? At what an eaſie colt 


| One treads the common Road of Age : Another 
Travels, directly by the Hand ofs Brother: 


Some by the winged Shaft that flies by Day; 
Some ride on Feavers, others beat the hoof, 
With Horſes in their Hands, and make a proof 


On Beds of Down; ſome ride a ſpeedy race 
On ſpurgal'd Broiles, whole Frantick motions ſend 


I Their h. ſy ſpirits to their Fournies End: 
Some ride upon the raking Steeds of Treaſure 


All poſt and End, till beaten out of Breath, 
I hey all arrive at the great Gates of Death,; 


Divine Fancies. „„ OWE 


Or elſe my Pleaſures, that ſo much inflame 
My Thoughts will blab how full of ſores Jam: 


LXVII. on Man. 


And we were malen 
No ſooner were, but our falſe Hearis did (well 
With Pride, and fell: 


| He's made and loft ! 


een. 0s Dreh. 
WE all are going to the ſelf-ſame Place, 
We only differ in our Way, our Pace 


Some crols the Waves, perchance the nearer way; 


Of their own ſtrength ; Others more fairly pace : 


| 
| 
On hot. mouth'd Surfeits, emulous for the Cup: 
Some hotly mounted fiercely gallop ap; 


Others falſe. 2 on the backs of Pleaſure: 
All journey forwards to tbe ſelf. ſame Place; 5 
Some, the next way, and ſome, the faſter pace: 


Lord, 
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Lord, in this common Road, I do not care 
What pace I travel, to my ay be fair, 

L*IX. On the Life of Man. 
Ur Life is nothing but a Munters Day, 

__ >» Some on!Wybreik their Ft, and io Away, 

Others ſtay Dinner, and depart full fed; 

The det peſt Age but Sups, and goes to Bed: 
He's moſt in debt, tbat lingers out the Day; 
Who dies betimes, has leſs, and leſs to pay. 

© = LXX- "On God's Image, 

T was a dainty piece! In every part, we 
Draven to the Life, and full of curious Art? 
It was as like thee as a ſhadow could 
Be like a Subſtance, There was none but would 


Have known thee by't; There needed then no name, 


No golden Characters, that might proclaim 
Whoſe Picbuse iwas; the Art was ſo Divine, 
Thar very Beaſts did reyerence, as tbine: 

But now, alas, tis blurr'd; the beſt that we 
Or taey can judge, is this, rwas made for thee: 
Alas tis faded, ſoyl'd with hourly Duſt, 
Sullied, and ſhadow'd with the ſmoak of Luft ; 
So ſwarthy as it that glorious Face of thine 
Were tawnied underneath the torrid Line: 
How is thy Picture altred! How ill us d, 
By our neglects ] How ſlubberd! How abus d 


Her Cedar Frame? disjointed, warp'd and broke ; _ 


Her curious Tablet's rainred with the Smoak : 
The Object's both offenſive, and the ſavor 


Wl Retaining neither Beauty, nor thy Favour : 


Lord, let not thy diſpleaſed Eye torſake 
Thy bandy. work; for the bad keepers ſake. 
Behold it ſtill? and what thou ſeeſt a mils, 

Paſs by; Think what it was, not what tis, 


o 
1 


- \ 
[x 
Wo 
1h 
T / 
W : 
14 
5 
£ 


8 . 

bye . 

N hat . 
- _—_ . 

- FI EIS 

Res 

27 —5 * 


. a * >, 7 , a = . , g 
1 ha RRR r ee gow e 


* 8 b 5 ; 
9 


What though her Beauty and her colours fade? 
Remember; O, 'twas like thee when twas made; 
T bere is a great Apeles that can limn, 
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With thy own Pencil; we have ſought to Him: l 


His skilful band will waſh off all the ſoil, 
And cleanſe thy Picture with his ſacred Oyl, 
Hell mak't more fair then 'twas; at leaft, the ſame; 
* He'll mend the Tablet, and renew the Frame. 


J 


Till then, be pleas d to let thy Picture be | 
Acknowledg'd thine: Twas made for none but Thee, 
 "LXXL, ' On the Penn. 


E that endur'd the Tyranny of Heat; - 
The Morniug- ſorrows, and the Midgay-ſweat; 
The Evening- oil, and burthen of the Day, 


e, Had but his promis d Penny for his pay: 


Orhers, chat loyter d all the Morning; ftood 
Ich idle Mariet, whoſe voptactis d Blood, 


14 


Scarce felt the warmth of labour; nor could GW | 


A bluſh of Action, had his Penny too. 
What Mages can we merit, as out own? 


Slaves that are bought wirb Joker can challenge none 
But only Seripes : alas, if MOOR”. 

Do more, then bid, they do but what they ſhould. 
When Man endeavours, and where Heav'n engages 
Himſelf by promiſe, they are Gifts, not Wages, 


ervants could 


He muſt expect: We muſt not look obtain ._ 


- Becauſe we Run; Nor do we run in vain: 


Our Running ſhews th effect, produces none; 


The Penny's giv'n alike" to every one, — 5 
bat works ith' Vineyard; Equal price was ſhar d; 
T'unequal Forkers: Therefore no Reward. © 


i Lord, ſet my Hands a wor; I will nor ſerve 


For Wages, leſt thou get what I deſerve, 
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He muſt be Innocent; affraid, to do 
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| A Thouſand years with God (the Scriprures ſay j| ; 


Another Share we laviſhly debae 
If then, at moſt, the meaſur'd life of Man 


Drvine Fanczes. 


LXXII, On « Chriſtian... 


717% Generous Chriſtian muſt as well improve | 2 
1 Ith' quality of the Serpent, as the Dove; 


A wrong; And crafty, io prevent it too: Ki 
They muſt be mixt, and temper'd with true Love; 
An Ounce of Serpent, ſerves a pound of Dove. 


„ LXXIII. On God's Bounty, | J 
GP freely gives; as freely we receive; HH 


elt nor, Due; bur Ak, and then ſoalt bavs, * 


, ei, Ob Sine. 


MV. Sus ere lite to Mountains, tbat ariſe 


1 Above the Clouds, & threat the ehreatning SH Hi, ( 


Lord, give me Faith? and let that Faith be prov'd; 
In leaving not a' Mauntain-naremov'd, . 


IXxXxV. On the Life ef Mon | I 


Are reckon d but a Day; Sy 


= By which accompt, this meaſur'd Life of our B. 
Exceeds not much an How, - — 
Tbe balf whereof Nature does claim and keep 


As ber own. debt for ſleep: 55 
A full fixe part or what remains, we riot 
In more then need ful Diet: 75 

Our Infancy, our Childhood, and the moſt- 
Of our green youth is loſt: 

The little that is leſt, we thus divide; 
One part to cloath our Pride, 


To vain, or ſinful joys; 


Be counted but a Span, 


Fs Th; 

I BEE 3 

# 4 n 

INF =: 

: 20"; 4 
| „ 
„ 

N a <P 


1 Dine Fancies. 117 


IBeing balfd and quarter'd, and diſquarter'd thus, 
> Whar, What remains for us? 
ve | Lord, if the Total of our days do come 
100 ſo poor a ſum; 

' And if our ſhares ſo ſmall, ſo nothing be, 

5 Out of that nothing, what remains to Thee d 


5 LXAVI. on the Childrens Bread. 


"Tui Rrenghtning Graces are the Childrens Bread, 
Which makes thy thriving Children ſtrong and able 
Honour, and Riches are the Crums, that feed 
Ide Dogs that lurk beneath their Maſters Table: 
7 N Lord, if thy gracious pleaſure will allow 
But Bread, I'm (ure ] ſhall have Crums enow : 


4 LXXVII. On Truſt and Care. 
JV CYUr Toft in God, for Riches, neither muſt 


v'd; | _ Exclude our Care; norCare exceed our Truſt, 


LXXVIII. OnRUSCUS. 
ler Ruſcus heard Pendant i us preach; 
30 


Ad mird the Church-Mans learning, & commended | 


1 Such things alone, that were above his Reach; 
But meanly flighred what he apprebended : 
W What hinders then to think that Ruſcus harh 
„ At leaſt the twilight of a Baſtard Faith? 


a $55.8 5 
Tees 


IL XXIX. On the receiving 7 the Lords Supper, 
= M En take the Sacred Seals of their Salvation, 
$2 As ſome do Phy ſick, not for Health but Faſhion : 2 
Tbe Day preceeding, and the following Day, 
There's none ſo ſtrict; none ſo reform'd as they; 
Tvey curb the fury of their wanton Not, 
Aad call their Surfers to a ſtricter Diet; 
Te time expir d the firſt Aſſtule that haps, 


. Rara, and br ike chem $0.4 Lorle SOD " Like 


Oft all cheir mirth, remember Fudas's Sop. 


| 118 Divine Fancies. 
Like Dogs to vomits they return agin, . 
As though they had paſt a Parent now to fin; 
Let ſuch Day- Chriſtians, on the very top, 


LXXX. On 0 2 
N ſhaken Tree grows faſter at the root; |'W 
1 And faith's moſt firm, that's ſomerimes urg d Di. 
„ . Cn: (with Doubt. WI 
ILXXXI. On the Story of Man ? . 
1 word was ſpoke; And what was Nothing; muſt vt 
1 Be made a Chaos of confuſed Duſt: _ 7 
The word was ſpoke : The Duſt begin to thicken | 'T 
Isa firm Clay: The Clay began to quicken : [ W; 
The groſſer Subftance of that Clay thougbt good F 
To turn to Fleſh : The moiſter rurn'd ro Bloods | 
Received Organs: and thoſe Organs, Senſe; 
It was imbelliſhr with the Excellence . 
Of Reaſon: Ir became the Height of Nature, 
Being ſtampt with th' Image of the great Creator: 
But, Lord, that glorious Image is defacd: 
Her Beauty s blaſted, and ber Tabler's raz'd - 
This Height of Nature has committed Treaſon 
Againſt it (elf; Declin'd both Senſe and Reaſon 5 
Meer Fleſh and Blood, containing but a Day ' 
Of painted Pleaſure, and but breathing Clay: 
_ Whole moiſture, dry'd with his own | Arti muſt 
| Reſolve, and leave him to his former Duſt; 
| Which Duſt, the utter object of our loathing, T. 
Wl Small time cooſumes, and brings to bis firſt Nothing: 8, 


bus, from this Nothing, from this Duſt began On 
bus Something, turn'd io Duſt, to Nothing; Man. 
| LXXXII. On ANANIA S. 9 - * 
THe Land was his: The land was his, alone. 
Tas ſald, And now the Money was his 2 9 


— 


1 Divine Facies. 119 

be pow'r remain'd in the Peſſeſſors Hand, 

U To keep his money, or have kept his Land: 

But once devoted to the Churches good, 

| | And ihen conceal'd, it coſt his Life, bis Blood. 

If thoſe that give, may not reſume gin, 

ö Without a Puniſoment, without a Sin, 
What ſhall become of thoſe, whoſe unjuſt pow” 1 

Du poils the widowed Temple ot her Dower : 

0 Who take her Profits, and in ſtead of giving 

 "ZEncreaſe to her revenues, make a living 

Upon her Nin, growing plump and full 

pon her Wants, being cloathed 1a her Vol; 

While ſhe ſuſtains th extremes of cold and hunger; 

To pimper up the fat Advonſion- monger; 

Who thruſt their F/-ſb- hooks in their chrifry Por, 

And only leave her what they value nor: = 

| The whilſt her ſacred Priefts, that daily tread fl 


| Their fl:;ghred Corn, muſt beg their early Bread ; 2 | 
Or elle be forc'd to purchale eaſie ſhares — 


With the dear price of their uugranted Prayers: 
Let ſuch turn back their ſacriſegiaus Eyes 
And ſee how breathleſs Anania lies: 
Behold the Wages thit bis ſin procures, 
Tuat was a Mole hill, to theie Apes of yours: 
He took not fr m the Church > Did but conceal 
Home Fart he gave: 5 But your falle F: ngers Steal 
Her main Inheritance, het own # offefſion 5 
uſt 1 's was but bare Deceit, yours bold Oppreſſion 2 
O, if nv leis chen rhe firſt Death wa one __ 
To bim, what Death d'ye hnE prepar'd for you J | 
: Fo often as your pamper'd Eyes ma“! lock 
On your Eltucs, think or the Fhing Book, 


I.XXX. On icus Vie. 


| "HEY tha: im life, oppreſs, aad then vial | 


Tacu Seeds 39 pie, Uſes at their dcn, 4 


ev: 
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Are like thoſe Drunkards, being laid to ſleep, 
Thar belch and vomit what they cannot keep. 


To God's and Man's acceptance, I preſume 

Their ſeveral Actions ſend the like perfume. 

| RE LXXXIV. on Sophronia, 

18 "F- HE chaſt Sophronia know not how to ſcape 
1 Ib inevitable danger of a Rape; 

Cruel Sophronia draws ber haſty Knife 

And would relieve her Chaſtity with Life. 

Doubtful Sophronia knows not what to do, 

Shbe cannot keep the one, and other too. 

| Sophronia's in a ſtrait; One Eye is fixt (ixt, 

O'rh' ſeventh Commandment; rother, r'other on the 

To what Extreams of poor Sophronia driven! 

Is not Sophroxia leit at Six and Seaven ? 


IXXXV. On the knowing Man. 
LIE; like a /uſty Soy/e, whole Moiſture feeds, 
11 If not a world of Corn, and world of Medi, 
LXXXVI. On Romes Pardon. 


F Rome could pardon Sins, as Romans bold, 
And if ſuch Pardon might be bought tor Gold; 

An eaſie Judgment migbt determine which 

To choole: To be Religious, or elſe Rich, 

Nay Rome does pardon ; Pardon may be fold, _ 
We'll tearch no Scriptures, but the Mines, for Gold. 


LXXXVII. On the World. I 
He FForld, compos'd of Heaven & Earth'the flory The 
I Of God's &rernal, and Man's Temp'ral Glory, #. 
LXXXVIII. Of formal Devotion. 
EN do God Service with the ſame devorion, 


N As the foul Body iakes his loathed Ferien?: 
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They ſtay and ſtay; then gulp it down in haſt, 
Not for the Pleaſure, but io have it pat, 

W bole druggy Taſt goes ſo againſt their Mind; 
Thar, oft, rhe better part is left behind, 


Apd whar is taken, 's taken but in vain ; 
either works not, or comes up again. 


1 LXXXIX, On Heavenly Manns. 


What a world of beav' nly Manna falls 
Within the Circuit of our happy Wals. 
With how great Joy would neighb'ring Lands receive 
The Fragments of thoſe Fragments, that we leave! 
Dur furniſhr Markets flouriih all the year; 

We need no Ephaths, nor yer Omers here: 

Ve rake, unmeaſur'd, from the bounteous heap 3 
Thanks never were ſo dear: nor that, ſo cheap, 
We never hoard, but toſs from hand to hand, 
[As if chat Famine had forſworn the Land; . bl 


ſo That weevn flight, and wanton with our Bread: 


b Lord! I fear when careleſs Children play J 
Wuh their {poil'd Bread, tis time to rake away. | 
4 XC. On Natural Sin, a 
ro murther Parents, or our ſelves, has been, 
Though falſly, counted an unnatural Sin; 2 
Nature, we are apt to fall into't ; 
rather think't unnatural not to dot: 
Heav'n ſhould but forſake us, twere agin 
The very courſe of Nature, not to Sin. 


Tye 2. XCaCl. on tbe ARK. 


F Foods of Tears ſhould drown my | world of 305 

1 Alas, my floating Ark remains within, ? 
In; curſed Cham ro ftore the Worid agia: _ 

;; What then © So long as holy Sem vouchſaferb; 

"hey But ro divide a Teas » with baſhful Zopheeb, _ 

= E Sopbrenis 


3 
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xc. On SOPHRONIA: 


FOphronia chooſes rather to commit 
Self. Murther, then by violence, ro ſubmit 

Her ventur'd bonour to th'injurious truſt 
Of the Eye parkling Tyrants furious Luft : 4 
What means Sopbronia ? Dare her Conſcience fraue 
To act a Sin, but to prevent a Shame? 5 


XCIII. On « Fair ProfpeR, 


1 ok, up ; And there, I ſee the fair abode 

5 And glorious Manſi on of my gracious God: 
Look down; in ev'ry garniſhr corner lies 
Favours objected ro my wondring Eyes: 
Look on my right Nand; There, the ſweet encrei 
Of Joys preſent me with a joyful Peace: : 
Look on my left Hand; There, my Father's Rod * 
Sablimes my Knowledge, from my ſelf, ro God: 4 
Look forward; There, I ſee the lively Story Co: 
Of Faichs improvement and of future Glory: Pur 
Took backward: There, my thankful Eye is caſt A0 
On Sins remitted, and on Dangers paſt : XI 
Look inwards; And mine Eye is made partaker Ab 
Of the fair Image of my glorious Maler: *I 
Look wp ;, or Donn; About, Above, or Under; 
Notting but Objects of true Love and Yonder. Bf 


XCIV. 4 Reſolution, 


1 thou haſt giv'n me Health, great God, 1% 

Content; and Grace to have the Goods I hayes 

11 otherwiſe; Thy Will be done: I crave not 

"Yo mocks: h, co boy as uſe the Goods I have not ; 
: And then I ſhall appear 
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Xccv. on the Worlds Welcom. 
TI Arths Emertainments are like thoſe of Fael, 
Her left hand brings me Mk, her right, a Nail 


XCVI. On our Meditation upon Gad. 


So high a Task as God, | ſhe muſt exempt 
All carnal Senſe, Tby Reaſon muſt releaſe 


Tby Spiries muſt be rapt; They muſt exile 

od: Thy Heſb, and keep a Sabbath for a while 

bon mult forgee thy ſelf, and take ſtrong Bands 
Of thy own Thoughts, and ſhake eternal Hands 

nere ith thy rebellions' Laſts; diſcard and clear 
Thy Heart of all Idea :; Then, with Fear, 

Rod And holy Reverence, thou muſt think of Oue, 

Jod: A though he were not to be thought upon: 

Conceive a Spiritual, a moſt perfe Being, 

„; Pure, ſimple; At the ſelf.ſame inſtant, ſeeing 

; caſt Things Preſent, Paſt, and Future; One, whoſe Aigle 

V hole Niſdom, Juſtice, Mercy, (in a height 

x Above Exceeding) is Himſelf, being Great 

Wirthour a Quantity, and moſt Compleat 

„ Withont Degrees; Eternal without ſpace 

time: Ar all times Preſent, without Place: 


Yay there, Stand humbly filent, and admire, 
„ 1% ' - 'XeVIk On Faub,.. ,_ + 


1 hoy TIE that wants Faith, and apprehends a Grief. \ 
In „ . Becauſe he wants it, hath a true Belief. | 
ven d be chat Grieves, becauſe bis Grief's ſo 
. as a ery Grief, and tbe beſt Keith of all 
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IT 7 Hen thy ambitious Nuowiedge would attempt- 


Her Pow'r ; Thy Fancy muſt be bound toth' peace; a 4 


Think thus: & when thy Thoughts cam fore no higbet = 


ſmall, 


rg 


5124 Divine Faucies. 


XVIII. On Mar's Fohhn. 
| JProth, and Senſe-bound Lunatic diſcern s 
1 'Twixt Salt and Sugar; very Babes will learn 225 
F| To know a Counter from the currant Coin; 
1 Bruit Beaſts, by Inſtin& of Nature, will decline 
1 Th'alluring Baits and ſenſe-beguiling Snare; 7 F: 
Though that ſeem ne'r ſo ſweet, this, ne'r ſo far z f 
. \ Yer Man, Heav'ns greateſt Maſter-piece will chue 
{ | What Foo, and Mad men, Beaſts, aud Babes refall j 
Delight in dangerous Pleaſures, and beneath 1! 
1 The name of Foys, pleaſes himſelf ro Death, k 
0 | a7 05 | 
| Fl 0-5 4 xCIX. On Glay. | 4 
i | | Tee, in Heav n, whoſe Glory i is the leaſt, 
j R k Has ev'n as perfect Glory, as the beft : — 
ol | ' "There's no Degrees? but in a finite Treaſure: 
a No difference'twixt Pauls Glory & mine, bur meaſin 
bl I W on Reward. . 2. 
hl Wage boly Scriptures mention the Rewarding Re 
i 3 of works, we read. not, For; bur ftill Acc 


* 8550 of che Third Book, | 
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IS Day: Unfold thine Arms; Ariſe, and rouze 

1 Thy leaden Spirits, and pay thy morning Vows J | f 
Send vp thy Incenſe; Let her early ſmoke + | 
inz Renew that League thy very Dreams have broke. a 
Acco Then may ſt thou work or play; Nothing ſhall be, 


ain; (pleating to thy God, that pleaſes thee, 


H 4 Good. nig bt. 


{Loſe now thine Eyes, and reſt ſecure; 
Thy Soul is ſafe enough ; thy Boch ſure: 3 
He thar loves thee, he that keeps | 

And guards thee, never Slumbers, never Sleeps: 
1 go ſmiling Conſcience in a fleeping Breſt, 

Has only peace, has only reſt: 

* The Muſick and the Mirth of Kings 
7 Are all but very Diſcords, when ſhe tings: 
3 Then cloſe thine Eys and reſt ſecure; 

Ng Sleep fo ſweet as $ thine, nO > Reſt fo fore, 3.31 


TS. Divine Pancies. 
| III. On a Printing. Houſe, 5 

T He World's aPrinting-houſe: our wards,our thong 
Our Deeds, are Characters of ſew ral ſizes: 

Each Soul is a Compos ter; of whoſe faults ut 

The Levites are Correfors : Heav'n reviſes ; A 

Neath is ihe commonPrefs; from whence, being drin 

Wate gathered Sheet by ſheer, & bound for Heauns 


IV. A Dialogue between Gabriel and Mary, 
Ae, „ 
2 bleſſed Mary: Ma. What celeſtial Tongꝗß 
ih + 4 Calls finful Mary bleſſed ? Gaby, It is l! 
Bil: Afar, Who art thou? Ga. I am Gabriel that bela 
Io ide high Quire of Heaven: Aa. I fainr, 1 die, 
110 S4. Fear not ſweet Virgin; all the Earth fall be 
110 Made debters to thy Mmb, and bieſt in Thee. I. 
111 Na. No Lord ? Ga. Thy Virgim umb ſhall bear ai 
That ſhall redeem the World. Ma. My Lord, how ca 
Fuch Wonders come to paſs; ſuch Things be don. 
By a poor Virgin, never known by Man? | 
Go. The Holy Ghoſt, at his appointed bour, 1 
Sball make rhee pregnant by his facred Powe: : Ry 
Ma, Wonder of wonders! Ga. At whole height ri 
Of Heav niſtand raviſhr, tremb!s, & admire, (Qi 
Me. O may it be according to thy Word: | 
| Go, Before that twice five Moons compleared be 
Thou ſhalt be known the Mother of our Lord, 


And thou ſhalr dance thy Saviour on thy Knee, = 
Ma. Both beav'n & earth ſhall triumph; & the fran 
Of Hell (hall rremble at Maria's name: 8 
C. All Ages paſt, and preſent, and to come, 
Shall joy in Mary, and in Mary's Womb. 
. V. Oz Rhems, 


” 


I Heav n would pleaſe to purge thy Soul as well} Y 
4 As Rome thy Purſe, thou needſt not fear a uy U 
=: We | aa 
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VI. On the Life of Man. 

AN's days a Song compos d by th great Muſit ian, 
: IVI Full of barmonious Airs and dainty Choice; 
Hut ſpoild with Diſcords, and too much Diviſion; 

Abus d and loſt for want of SA and Voice: 

n We miſs our Reſts, and we negiect our Graces , 

Our Life the Trebble, and our Death the Baſe is, 

. VII. On MARY. 

FOnr Mary's are eterniz d for their worth; 

4 Our Savioar found out Three, our Charles, the 
VIII. On the Church. (fourth, 


E not thy blackne/s move thee to deſpair, 

Idi. Black Women are belov'd of Men that's fair: 

all be What if tby Hair, her flaxen brightneſs lack ? 
+I by Face is comely, tho thy Brow be black. 


C IX. On the two Eſſences, 
odo ſacred Eſſence repreſents tbe bright 
PP And glorious body of the greateſt Light: | 
Tis perfect; bath a Being of ber own, | | 
Giving io all, receiving light from none | 
Man's Eſſence repreſents the borrowed Light 
Nd feeble luſter of the Lamp of Night: 

Her Ra:es are faint, and ber Reflection thin, 
1 be Diſtaim' d with nar'cal blemiſhes within z 


| 11 * 


1 . 
. 0 — * . 
- ” 4 — — _ * on 


d, Laconſtam, various; baving, of ber own, 

e No ligbt at alig or lighr, as good as none: 

| fran N hen too much Earth ſhall interpoſe, and flips 

F Ms o : : | - „ * 1 
Betwixt theſe Lights, our Souls are in ih clips. 

5 X. On our Saviour s Paſſion. f 


8 E Earth did tremble, and Heav'ns cloſed Eye 

1 Was loth to ſee the Lord of Glory die; | 
well The Skies were clad in mourning, and the Spbears = | 
Hel Forgat their harmony; The Clouds dropt Tear: : 
Maat F 4 Tam 
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Th'ambirious Dead aroſe to give bim room: „5 
And ev'ry Grave did gape to be his Tomb, 5 1 
Th'affrighred Heav'ns ſent down elegious Thunds 
_ "The World Foundation loos d, to lole their Fountely 
Tb'impatient Temp/e rent ber Vail in two, | 
To reach our Hearts whar our ſad Hearts ſhould a 
Shall ſenſeleſs Things do this, and ſhall not I { 
Melt one poor drop to ſee my Saviour die? © x 
Drill forth my Tears; and trickle one by one, 
Till you have peirc'd this Heart of mine, this St: 1 gf 


NI. On PETER. 


Wuar Luck bad Peter! For he took a Fm 

That ſtor'd his Purſe, as well as fill'd his Dig 
Whoſe bounty did im ich, as well as feed bim; 
But they are beiter Fiſhers that ſucceed bim: þ 
Hie catcht by Chance: Theſe catch the like by Skill 4 
He catch bat once: Theſe carch them when they wil 
They ca# their Angles into better Seas; Z 
Tbeir bairs are only for ſuch Fiſh as theſe: 5 
Br ve Sport, and full of curious Pleaſure ! Come, | 
There is no Fiſhing to the Sea—of Rome, 


XII. On HERODIAS. 


JEL tell rhe, Light-skirts, whoſoever raught | 
Thy Feet to Dance, thy dancing had a Fault: 
Thou'lk find it dear, Herodias, if thou do'ft 
Compare thy pen worth with the price it coſt. 


X1II, on Faith and Hope. F 


JOW much the ſtronger, Hopes on life relye, 
Io much the weaker is my Faitb, to die. 


XIV. on Water and Wine. 
HE hap happy dift 'rence and ſweet change of Lic, 

When a chaſt Virgin turns a loyal Hife, a 
Qur bleſſed Lord, in Cana did Divine, £ 
And weng cold Water i into luſty 5 ine, 


— 
* * 
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XV. On. Age. 


TOW freſh Blood dotes! O how greentouth aelirest 
It mott diſdains the Thing it moſt defres. ' 


= 7 


unde 
Ane XVI. On a Fig-Tree. 

A Chriſtian's like a Fig-Tree, that does bear 
JF Yo Fruit, green, or ripe, or bloſſoms all the year: 


[ No wonder then, our Saviour curſt that Tree; 
© Fig-Trees are always dead, where no Figs be. 
- i - XVII. On RHEMUS; 


Hemus, upon a time I beard thee tell, 

# A Wall divideth Purgatory and Hel; : 1 

iſh And that a Gold-bought Maſs will clear "th'offence — 
| Ton brought us thither, and redeem us thence: 9 

„Ah Rhemus, what demented Soul would ſpare _— 

8 Io ruine Wife, or to diſ. land an Heir, | 

' Kader than feel ſuch torments, you pretend, 

Ski Tbat equal Hell in all but Time, and End. 

Ah Rhemus. If the power of Gold be ſuch, 

4 How dare you be ſo bold to die fo rich |. 


— # £ | NVII. On JACOB, 
E're boaſt thy Bargain, Facob : For poor we 
E Hive made a better Contract far, than thee: 
2 envy not his Land thou didſt inherit; 3 
Oar Brother took our Fleſh; gave us his Spirit, 
EF NIX. On SIMON MAGUS, 
6”: Fr. bring Gold enough; and E will tell thee. 
W here thou ſnalt buy What Peter would not {el 4 
KReepair to his Succeſſors; They are free 5 eek 8 
elye, | And frolick Gamſters; nor ſo ſtrict ask He: : 
e. Nay, if thy Gold be weak, they will not ſtand 
I To ſell good Pen worths ar "the ſecond hand- 
f Lie, Tbey'll (ell good cheap, bur they'll not give to any. 4 
No Pater. noſter where there is no Penn; | 
4 No, if thy Parſe be like an empty Shell, 
_ will nor , What Feter would nor / 4 
Houſf X Amis . 


Sn 
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XX. On the Biſhop of Rome. 


7. — great Prelar, that thou wert that Reck 
a Whereon the Church was founded; coldſt unlock! | 


'The Gates of Heavn; and, with thy golden Key, : 

Make Hell tby Pris'ner, and the Fiends obey, £ 
Thy Papal dignity would far be greater, = 

If thou wert Simon, but as well as Peter. 1 
Xx. on MILO. 1 


D®; ſtrive to enter Milo, though the Gate : 
b Be narrow, and the rugged paſſage ftraight; | 
Leſſen thy ſelf, and faft thy Carkas thin; q 
Take in thy Fleſp, twill ger thee eaſier in: = 
Look up to Heav'n, twill raiſe thy Body'uprighter, |. 


Give lib'ral Almt, twill make thee tread the lighter; | * 
Sweat forth thy baſe Corruptions, and inherit 
Thy promis d Crown, half loft for want of Spirit, 
Loet not thy daſtard, and dull thoughts diſdain | \ 
| Thoſe works which cold deſpair miſtakes, as vain; | 1 
Take heed; Let nor thy queazy Soul repine * 
Againſt thoſe Actions which are none of thine : -D 
Heav'n bids thee ſhine ; what if thy Rays be dim, 8 
Do thou tby beſt; leive the ſucceſs ro Him: 3 
Follow thy Work; And when thy Soul ſhall be 
Gather d from hence, thy Yorks ſhall follow thee; |} 1 
| VII. On. Rome... Bp 


(39:4 Winks abound in Rome: "Tis well they do, | f 
Ti the beſt String they challenge to the Bou: 
But ev'ry He's no Monck, that wears a Hood, 
'Tis well, if rhey'r well done, as well as good: 
When wandring Paſſengers have loſt their way, - 
No ſort af Men that ride ſo faſt a they, | : 
XXIII. On three Days and Nights, : - 
'] Hou knowſt aur dying Saviour did repoſe | .; 
-. off On Friday ; On zþe Fal bath, he arple 3 Tel f 


— 


oy 
75 


'Te ell 


| 
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Tell me, by what account can he be ſaid 

1 IO lodge three Days and Nig bis among the Dead? 
He dy'd for all the World: what wanted bere, 

F 128 full ſapply'd in r'other Hemi ſphire. 

[4 XXIV. On TOBIT's Dog. 

9 1 Hat luck badTobit's Dog ! whar grace! what go) 


Thus to be Kenel'd in th Eternal Story 1 
Until th* Apoerypha and Sc jpture ſever, 
| The mem'ry of Tobit's Dog ſhall live for ever, 


XXV. On the Goſpel 

| Wi two Evangeliſts ſhall ſeem to vary 

In one diſcourſe, chey'r divers, not co ntrary; 

4 | One Truth doth guide them both; One ſpirit doin 
Direct them; doubt not, to believe them both. 


| Xx*V1 on SERVIO. 


Ervio, Tis ſcarcely worth thy Paines, to molke 
| Or to ſubdue one Sin, and bugg another; 
4 Believe it Servio, he that is in thrall 

: To one is a potential Slave to all. 


XXVII. On: FOR MIO: 
| Fi: will keep the Sabbath, read and pray. 
His Lips are ſeal d from oaths upon that Day; 


| 4 | Formio is clad in Black, and will abſent 


His fleſhly Thoughts, this holy time bf Lent. Sy 
* Think'ft thou that Formio's ſhaking Hands with Sin? 
| No, tis but giving Hands to meet agin. 


XXVIII. o JOHN and JESUS. 


l: Ohn way the Morning - Star, that did Fore- run 
; The long wiſnt riſing of our Glorious Sum: 
- The firſt word that Fobn's preaching Lips expreſſed 


| Was this, Repent: Our Saviours firſt, was, Bleſſed: oj 


| John makes th' inciſion; Jeſus makes it ſound ;, 
E us nere eres, where Joby ner made a wound! 


39 On 
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XXIX. On Diſpoſſeſſng, | 
wW E read, A broiled Fiſhes Heart will (care N 
A frighted Devil from a troubled Breaſt: Þ 
We read again, By Faſting, and by Prayer = A 
The fierce Demonzak's only diſpoſſeſt: 'S 
What this affirms, that flatly does deny; = 4 
With reverence to the Text, The one's a Lye: N 
1 Have a young Herodias lives within me, * 
Thar never leaves ro Dance, until ſhe win me 
To grant her Suit; will never ceaſe to plead 
Until 1 give her my John Baptiſts's Head: 
O then my ſorrow would be paſt her date, 
And I, like Herod, ſhould repent too lute. „ 
XXXI. On Malfido, | [- 
Alan, Injections are like Weeds that fail 1 
Into thy Garden, darted ore the Wall, j 
N hoſe loathſome ſmell unſcent thy ſweeter Flowr:, | 
But grow not there, unleſs we make them ours: ; 
They't Dye, neglected; If thou lend them Room, 
They l ſtink :, But eaſily thrown from whence they come, 
Fear nor, Malfido; thoſe they be that ſpoil! 
Thy Flow'rs, that ſuck their ſubſtance from the ſoi. 
D X XXII. On Slanders, Tn; 
W Hen undeſery'd report diftains my; Name, 
It ſhames not but perchance prevents a Shame. 
XXXIII. on Law. and Gebel. — 
He Law is rough ; The Goſpel mild and calm; 
4 That launc'd the Bie; & this powers in the Balm. 
XXXIV. On a beſom Sin. 
Flat Sin that finds more credit then the reſt, N 
L That is tby Darling, leans upou 5 8! 
WTO ee . \& at, 


o , 


aſt: 


me 


9 
come; 


e ſoil. 


5 : 
hae, 


; Thar, in the Boſ m of thy Heart does! yes, 
{ Th: il dips within ihy A Says, Is 1s 12 

' Thar gives thee es? 
O thar, O chars the Judas, tbat betrays thee, 
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$4 


thar's the Sin that ſlays thee, 


XXXV. On the World. 


"He World's a Beoł, writ by th' eternal Art 
Of rhe great Maker, printed in Mans Heart; 


'Tis faſly printed, though divine'y Pen'd, 
And all th' Erratas will appear ac th' End. 


XXVXVI. On my Soul. 
weather be ten Soul long time has bin 


; M} Becalm'd, and tiding in the Sca cf Sn; 

| Bur now iffl! tions Storm do drive and toſs 

| Her batter'd Keel: 

| Fear fills her tarter'd Sails and Doubts do drive ber, 

| She knows not where; and of all hopes deprive her: 

Thus thus tranſported by the troubled Air 

wr: | Amongſt the ſwallowing Quick-/ands of deſpair, 
$3 

I Tf not prevented by a greater power, 

| She looks for wreck and ruin eyry Hour; 


O, that mine Eyes could rain a Shower of Tears, 


The wind is loud and croſs » 


Thar, hat would lay the Storm of all my Fears, 


XXXVII. on a Cuckcee 


T He idle Cuchoe, having made a Feaft- | 
Qn Sparrows Eggs,lays down her own i' th Neſt; 
The filly Bird ſhe owns ir, bathces, feeds it; 
Protects it from the weather, clocks and breeds i in 
It neither wants repoſe nor yet repaſt, 

And joys to ſee her Chicken thrive ſo faſt : 

But when this gapping Monſter has found erengeh 
To ſhift without a helper, ſhe at length 

Not caring for that tender care that bred her, 
Forgets her parent, kills the Bird that fed dey. s : 


1314 Divine Fanciit. 7 
Tbe Sin we foſter in our boſom thus . 
Ere we have left to feed it, feeds on us, þ N 
XXXVIII. On Tobit. 


[17 As it not time to ſend his ſon to Rages f ; 
For Money when his wife ſpun hard for Vage; 
Was't not high time for him to poſt away, —_— 7 


That for an Angel paid a Groat a day d 
XXXIX. On DAVID. 

| w Ho ever ſung ſo higb, ſo rapt an 7- I 
_YV As David prompted by Heroick Clio? | 
But when thy more divine Urania ſung, | | 
What glorious Angel had ſo ſweet a Tounge ? Ty 

But when Melpomene began to fing, Ml 
Each word's a Rapture, or ſome higher Tbing: F 
Sweet were thy triumphs; ſweet thole joyes of thine; |, 
O, but thy Tears were more than moſt Divine. 


XL. Oz a Monument. — 
Eeſt thou that Mon ment? Doſt thou ſee bow Art 
Does poliſn Nature to adorn each part 7 
Of that rare Work, whoſe glorious Fabrick may 
_ Commend her beauty ro an afterday > 
Is'c not a dainty Piece? And apt to raiſe + 
A rare advantage to the Makers praiſe? _ . 
But knoweſt thou what this dainty Piece Encloſes ? 
Beneath this glorious Marble their repoſes 1 
A noy ſome putrid Carcaſs, balf devour'd 15 
By crawling Caniballs, diſguis'd, deflour'd 6 
With loath'd Corruption, whoſe conſuming ſcenn 
Would poiſon Thoughts, although it bave no vent: © 
Ev'a ſuch a Piece art thou, who ere thou be 


” 


"AP 


| Thar read'ſt theſe Lines: This Monument is Thee: 


DE 


Thy Body is a Fabrick,wherein Nature 4 
And Art conſpire to heighten vp a Creature 1 Fi 

5 85 0 
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"To ſum Perfection being a living Story 


|; And rare Abrdgement of his Makers Glory ; 
But full of loathſome Filth, and naſty Mire 


Of Luft, uncutb'd Aﬀections, baſe defire ; 
Curious without, bur moſt @orrupr within 
A glorious Monument of inglorious Sin 


XLI. On Piauſus. 


Pigs bas built a Church: And leſt his Glory 
Should dye has boaſted his vain- glor ious Story 
Upon the aimed Wall, and builr ro Fame 

A large Memorial of his donbrful Name: 

1 tis bravely done; Thy Deeds make knows 


Thon either ſeek'ſt Gods Glory or thy own. 


XIII. On Cenſorio, 


I" Hou blam'ſt the Age,condemnſtthe days of crimes 
If thou would mend thy Faults, 'rwould mend 


(the Dimes. 
XL. On Fools 1 both Kinds, 


q Sone ſcorn the Croſs, whilſt others fal Before 4 


es? 5 


| 
4 ; 
ente 


* 


hee: 


Some fit and take the Bread, and ſome adore it: 
Fome are 100 bold, and others too too nice; 
| Fools att a Sin, whilſt they decline a Vice, 


XLIV. On the Name of JESUS, 


II is the common courſe of Man to double 


The name of Feſus in the times of Trouble: 
Tbe name of Lord is not a ſtile to pleaſe us; 


Feſu. s no Lord with us; if Lord, no Feſus, 
XLV. On the Woman with the Iſuel 


| B% could thy Soul, fond Voman, be aſſar'd 
Thy long diſeaſe could be ſo eas ly curd? 
| Whar ?conldfi thou think the touch of Cloth wag * 


Js ed Or 


» — : 
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Oi was't bec:uſe our bleſſed Saviour wore it? 
Or by? I read not, that thou didſt adore it: 


Hie nere fo much as own'd thee, Woman: Sure, 
Thy Faith, and not his Garments wrought the C ure, 


XLVI. On our Redemption. 


E were created at a Word, a Breath) 
Redeemed with no leſs then Blood & Deat! 
How much agreater labour is ir,than, 
To waſh a Sinner, then to make a Man! 


XLVII. On God's Arm. 
T Was nor, that he was weak; or thou fo ftrone; 


He dy'd ſo ſoon, or that thou %% fo long: 
The cad Abe Ox is baled to the Slaughter, 


When the poor Norm crawls many a Summer after: 
When Heavens victorious f m ſhaii pleaſe to ftrike, 
The Gyant and the Pigmey are alike. 


O 


XLVIII. on our Bleſſed Saviour, 


Thou that wert the Ning of Heav'n ard Earth, 
How poorly weret thou 
A Manger was thy Cradle, And a Stable 

Thy Privy Chamber, Mary's Knees thy Table; 


S WV 7 1 
: -. >.> nhl 2 4 
* * 1 
DF Os K 
whe AR. * 


JETT Lay 


R ** 


and at thy Birth! 8 


Thieves were thy Courtiers, & the Croſs, tby Throne, 


Thy Dyer, Gall; A wre:th of Thorns, thy Crown: 
All rbis, the King of Glory. endur'd, and more, 


Jo mike vs Nings, that were but Slaves before, 


XLIX. On CORDUPLO. 


Ke in thy Actions, and maintain the Fences 


Of thy clos'd Lips, Corduplo, and thy Senſes; 
Thou ſhilr deceive both Man and Devil roo, 


And mayft be damn'd, and yer they never know; 


The Devil's power of Knowled ge never delves 
a our Hearts, fill; we Proclaim our ſelves. 
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Divine Fancies. 
| I. On Dreams, 
\ Ho Dreams a Six, and nor his dreams forbid it 
An entertainment, Sins, as if be did it; 


Which if tby flumbring Soul could not prevent, 
Th'art ſafe, if thou baft dream'd thou didft repent, 


LI. On ADAM. 
Hoe oon poor Adam, was thy Freedom loſt! 
Forfeit to death ere thou baſt time to boaſt; 
Before thy Triumph, was tby Glory done, 
Betwixt a Riſing and a Setting Sun: 
How ſoon that ends, that ſhould bave ended never 
Thine Eyes ne'er lept, until they flepr for e ever. 


LII. On Sins and Bleſſ 5. 


WE write thy common Bleſſings, Lord, upon 
A ſliding ſtream ; no {ooner wrir, bur gon: 


9 Thy more illogriovs Favours we EO Oo 
| To the dry Sand, defac'd with ev'ry Guſt : 
But Lord, our Scrow! of Sins are written down 


On during Marble, or ſome harder ſtone; 

And our extream mil- doings are thought good 

To be inſcrib'd, like Draco's Laws, in Blocd:: 

Lord, ler us change our Tables or our Story. 

And we e fhall have more Comfort T hon-more Glory, 


LIII. On CELIA. A 


"> Elia complains, her Heart cannot be well; 

Nor will nor, Celia, till it ceaſe to (well, _ 
Tis too- too proud with Blood, perverſe and flour, 
Jt muſt be launc d to let the Humour out: 


Alas no Liunce can pierce it; It is grown 


More bard then Raunce, or th Adamantine ſtone. 
Then Celia, like an Adamant, thou muft 5 
M. ke the inciſion with her own made duſt. 


pPuſilus 
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LIV. ez PUSILLUS. 


d can be jocund, never whines 
When be is full, bur ſtill, in want, repines; 
And, like a bad Nos'd Hound, thar bunts not true, 
He's at a Fault, if not the Game in view: 
Be well advis'd Paſilus; Heav'n may chance 
To Pipe no more, if thou give ore to Dance. 


LV, On Belief, 


THE Devils do believe; I know they do; 
1 Bur their Belief does make them #remble too. 


LVI. on Craſtinio. 

2 time is gone, the Future is to be; 
| Craſtinio, ſay, which moſt belongs to thee ? 
The firſt, thou further goeſt and further from; 
And mayeſt dye before the laſt ſhall come: 
The firſt, Craſtinios now grown out of date; 
| Perchance the laſt may come, but come too late: 
The laſt's uncertain, and the firſt is gone, 
The preſent then Craſtinio's thine, or none. 


LVII. On an Hour-Glaſs, 

A ff Ans life is like and Howr- Glaſs, wherein 
75 Each ſevral ſand that paſſes is a Sin: 
And when the lateſt ſand is ſpent and run, 
Our Sin, are finiſhr, as our Lives are done, 


LVIII. On Cain. 
Ain, tis true : It was and did appear 
A Puniſnment too great for thee too bear: 
If thou hadſt bad a Faith, and couldſt have bia 
As much oppreſt and loaded with thy Sin, 
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Thy greater patience either might out worn it, 


Or found more able Shoulders to have born it. 
| LIK. On Ticio. 


T* ſtands gaping for the clouded Sun 
To be inform'd how faft the hours run; 
Ab, fooliſn Ticio, art thou ſound in mind, 
To looſe by ſeeking, what thou ſeekſt to find, 


FH LX. on Sortio. 
Ortio, that makſt a Trade of gaming, Eno 
Thou break ſt two great Command ments at throw 


- The Third thou break'ft by thy abuſe of Lor; 


Thou breakft the Texth, that bids thee Cove? not: 


Nou tell me, Sortio, whether fins moſt higb; 


He that plays Fair, or he that helps a Die? 


LXI. on Raymond Sebund. 24 
Onour to bigh-brain'd Raymond, And na leſs 


Jo thy renowned Scholar, great Du Pleſs : 


Your high attempts object to our dull Sight 
The God of Nature, by dull Natures Light : 


But what bave Raymond, and Du Pleſſis done 
I bey light but two bright Tafers to the Sun. 


n Henry Earl of Holland. 7 


G F not the dun ſome of great Cæſars Eye, 


Nor our Opinion makes thy Honour flye 


So fair a Pitch, nor need thy Glory claim 

Aſſiſtance from thy Biood, t enrich thy Name : 

Baut what is that mounts thee up o high, 
Ide 1d ſhall tell thee, Henry, and ]: 


Blood gives no Vertue ; nor Opinion, Glory ; 


And Princely Favours are but Tranſitory 5 


Heay'ns 


* 
: 
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Heav'ns Ad is mingled with great Cæſars Eye: 
-Heav'n gave thee wings and Ce/ar bids thee Flie 


LXIII. On Drunkards and Idolaters. 


| W Hich is the greater Sin, and whichthe leſs ? 
Which finds the ſharper? which the milder Rod 
To turn Gods gtorious Image ro a Beaſt, 
Or turn the Image of a Beaft ro God? 
Thrice happy is that ſoul, and more than thrice, 
That buyes no knowledge at ſo dear 2 price. 


LXIV. On Dying. 
LIE chat would dye once well, muſt often try; 
Practice does bring perfection how to Dye: 
The Law's our Tutor ; and the World our School, 
 Whereia ware taught by example, as by Rule: 


| m . The Rods Aflictian, which being laid away, 
he Geet comes, and begs us leave to play. 


D a Ws | 
LXV. On Ravens and Lilies. 
ARe not the Ravens, great God, ſuſtain'd by Thee 
A And wilt thou cloth the Lilies, and not me:? 
Ill nere diſtruſt my God, for Cloth, and Bread, 
Whilf Lilies flouriſh, and the Ravens ed. 


IXxVI. on degrees of Sin, | 
(Cortes proportion to the Sins degree: 
Adam had one; Eve two; the Serpent, three. 


LXVII. 4 laſt #1, * 

MY Life's my dying day; wherein I, ſtill, 
Am making, alter, an d correct my i: 
My Soul 1 do bequeatht © God; provided 
Some {miller Legacies may be divided 


ol. 


hee 
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Kent my Friends: Item my Sins give, 

Io my dear Feſus,' whether dye or live : 

Item, I give the World, that did refreſh 
The tender frailty of my feeble Fleſh, 

7 15 leſſer Cares: I do bequeath moreover, 
To my poor Body home aw: cloth, to cover, 
And hide her ſhame, and Food for need ful Diet: ; 
Some Sleep, but not immoderate, to quiet 

| Diftemper r'd Nature, and in her Vacation, 
Some lawful Pleaſures for her Recreation; 

| Charity, to my poor helpleſs Brother, 

| 1 give my Prayers to the true Church my Mother, 
Whole watchful Eyes J muſt deſire, till, 


3 Bo be the Over-ſeers of my Wi Il, 


L 


LXVIII. On our ] ESUS. 


Ee's like a Rook, which when we ſtrive to ſhun 
We are in danger to be wreckt upon: 


1 But when our wide-ſpread Arms ſeek Refuge there, 
1 will ſecure. us from the Harms we fear, 


ILXIxX. To King CHARLES. 


Ts Comman wealth is like an Inſtrument ; 
The divers ſoris of people repreſent 
The ſtrings, all differing in degrees, in places; 


| Some Treb/es, and ſome Means, and ſome are Baſes, 
4 


The potent Rulers the Muſicians are; 

Ide muſick ſomerimes Peace; and ſometimes War; 
Tbe Laws are like the Ruled Books that lie 
Before their Eyes, and which they practice by: 


3 5 on great Charles, Heav'n make thy ſtrings as Brong 


And true, as thou arr skilful: Raviſh long 


1 The worlds wide Ears, with thy diviner Airs, 


FRE whoſoever to thy Land repairs 
May 


7 3.4% Divins Fancies. ; 
May thence return amaz d, and tell the Story 
Of Brittains Triumph, in great Charles his Glory. 


LXX. 4 Riddle. 
He Good we ſpend we keep; and what we fare, 
1 We loeſe, and only what we looſe we have. 


LXXI. Os Glorioſq, 
Ere vaunt Glorioſo, that thou oft reliev'ſt 
The poor Glorioſo, tis not thine, thou giv'ſt: 
Boaſt what's thy on; Thou art the pꝰor Man's Sieve, 
Thy wealth was giv'n thee, with a Clauſe, to give 
Put caſe ir were thy own thou gav'ſt, what then? 
Thy own Applauſe bath paid thy on agen. 


Iæ᷑XXII. On JUDAS. TO 
J hundred Pence ! Whar'shtbar to chee ? Burſay 
+ Thar ſo much Oyntment had been caft away 
The Cozs that paid for'r, Fudas, was not thine ; 

O Judas, thar's the cauſe thou didſt Repine. 


LXX1II. o IM PROPRIATOR. 

I ORD, how he ſwells! as if he bad, at leaſt, 
A Common- wealth repoſed in his Breaſt: 8 
A Common wealth? Twas ſhrewdly gueſt, I tell je; 
Hie has a Leaſh of Churches in bis Bel). . 


; ILXXIV. On the ſame. 
PRodigious Sromachs! what a cruel deal 


I candeyour! whole, Churches ar.a Mea/: | 
Tis very ſtrange that Nature ſhould deliver 
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LXXV. On LUCRO. 


by Fr cro, It is believ d, thy Conſcience, either © 
. þZ + Is very wide, or made of ftreaching Leather : 
'e; |: Methinks thy Conſcience rather ſeems roo ſmall ; 
9 800 far from large, I fear ib aſt none at al, 


] LXXVI. 175 GO D. 


-. J thon ſhould ſtrike a blow for every Rip 

ve, | 1 Thar morta's make, or ſpur for every trip, 

ve; Within a moments ſpace, here would be found 
No place left free rinflict another Wound: 

1 Hackneys and ſpur-gall'd Fades would bappier be, 

And in condition, better far, then /e, 


IXXVII. On Sleep and Death, 


TT is receiy'd, that Sleep's the elder Brother ; ; 

II (ee no reaſon fort 2 ] rbink, the other: 

. 12 Sleep does now ufurp the upper hand, 
Tam ſure that Death do's ſweep away the Land. 


LXXVI . To R HEMUS. 


PHY Conſcience tells thee, that to make debate 
4 Twixt Prince and P eople, to ſubvert a State; 
? To violate a Truce, to murther Xin 77 

Are lawful; nay, are meritorious hings : . 

7 Thou haſt a Freedom more than we, wherein 
1 10 — * ** e and not Sin. 
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LXXIX. On GLORIOSO, 


IE that relieves his Brother in diſtreſs, 
1 2 And ſeeks no vain Applauſe, do's nothing leſs 
Than lend to his Redeemer, laying down 
A worthleſs Counter, to take up a Crown: 

Bur if Vain. glory prompt thy Tongue to boaſt, 

It is not lent, Glorigſo; Tis bur loft, 

„ LXXX. | To GOD, 

I Wonder, Lord, thou ſhouldſt ſo much defire 

1 Our younger dens, when as the green- wood Fire 
Of feeble Nature is but newly blown; 

When ev'ry Room's unfurniſht ; and not one 

Fit for the preſence of ſo great a Gueſt ; 

None trim'd with Art; no, nor fo much as dreſt 

With common Senſe; when as th'unburniſht print 
Of thy fair Image, taken from the Mint, 
But now, bas not the leaſt imbelliſhmenx 
Of Heav'nly Knowledge :Lord, what haſt thou meant 
To make ſuch choice, te chooſe a time fo ill, 1 
When we have neither means, nor yer a will 
To entertain? Would nor our deeper Age, 

W herein the Toys of Child hood, and the rage, 
The Fire of luſtful Yourh ſhall be abared, 
Wherein our riper Souls ſhall be eftared | 
In richer Knowledge, and the ſtrength of Reaſon; 
O might nor, might not this bin thought a Seaſon, 
A time more aptly choſen of the twain, 
For thee to come; and us, to entertain ? 
No; thou, great God, that arr our wiſe Creator, 
Wert better read in our rebellious Nature: 
Thou knewft the Bow of our corrupred Wil! 
Stood bent to Miſchicf, would be drawn 10 ill 
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y ay Arm, thou knewelt that every hour 

ave new encreaſe to ſtrength, and double power 1 

To draw thoſe ſinful Shafts that ſhoot at Heaven; 9 

FT bou knew'lt our eaſie Nature would be driven 

1 y cv'ry Breath, and that our thoughts would fall 
From bad 10 worſe ; from worſe to worſt of all: 

rau knew'ft that growing Time would more unlevet 

Pur rugged Mill, and took | the beſt f Evil: 

Lord, take it. and betimes; tbat being poſſeſt 

| Pr chat, thou mayeft preſcribe for all ihe Reſt. » 


LXXXII. On Parrio, 


Hou ſay'ſt, thy Will is good, and glory'ſt i in ir, 
J. And yer forget'ſt thy M:ker ev'ry minit: 

day Partio, Was there ever Mi allow'd 

Y * the Teſtaror's mem 9 was not good 2 


LXXX III. on an Evil e 


Hat Hells of Horror, an evil Conſcience brings 
What ſtrange Chimera s! whar prodigious 


things ! q 


A pregnant Womb of wonders! E. ry minit 
I: e Sin; bur leaſt, when moſt we fin agin is, 


LXXXIV. To 1 


TER think, Mundano, that one Room will hold 

1 Thy God, and all thy God; ; 

« eer they chanceto meet within a heart, 

1 They I neither figbt, or parts 
5 Plong. as Earth ſeems glorious in thine Byes, 

. Thy thoughts can never riſe ; 

llieve' t Mundano, by bow much more near 


1 q hou zer l Heay ny 5 leſs will Earth appear, 
3 G | Would 
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5 ILXXXV. To my Friend 
IA9ub ſt thou be proſp'rous, tho the bended 


Of Fortune W thee! £1 rell thee how: "ay os 
Call home thy deareſt wiſhes, and recal 
Thy Hopes; expect the worſt that can befal : þ 
If come; thy Heart will be the more ſecure, |. 
The lefs amaz'd, and able to endure: 2 
If it come not: Expe&ance is no loſs ; 1 

Perchance it arms thee for another Croſs : 


{ Thus wiſely ſheltred under this relief, 3 


Thy Joy ſhall be the l; and leſs thy Grief. EY 


LXXXVI. DT Malfido. 


Hear up Malfido, Lay thy thoughts more level; 
Make {ure of Grace, and ne'r (aſpect thy 8 F 
He that is Good, can give a thing that's — F 
No more than thou, being evil, canft with goo ood : 
He berrer knows to give, than thou to beg, 
Thou whin'ſt for Stones, and grumbleſt at an Exe *. 
O, let this better will ſuſpend thy wiſh, 
And thou ſhalr find no Scorpion; if no Fiſh. 


LXXXVII. Ox Crucio, 


Hou ſtill complainſt that ſorrows do attend thee) | 

And that their ſavvurs do ſo much annoy thee: 3 
Miſtake nor, they are we g ons tO defend thee; { 
They be not Engius, Cruczo, to deftroy thee; © 
Wilt thou miſtike thy Crops of ſwelling can, 
Becauſe th'are trencht, & fenc'd about with Than, x7 


R's 
OE 


ö 3 
$ . P 3 

5 4 + ©] 

1 * 

a”, 

Xi v3) 5 

TY 


Divine Funcies. 


LXXXVIII. To Rhemue! 


Shall worms, or duſt, or men be well advis'd, 

To go in perſon (where we have deſpis d) 

Before a ed, a glorious God; I do, 
Who bids thee Come, will bid thee Melcome too: 
Remus, when calb'd in perſon you appear 

By Proxy, tell me where's your manners, chere? 
2 'Tis betier to be wiſeh bold, than make 

I by ſelf unmannerly, for manners ſakes _ 
Some il}l-bred Clowns chere be, that being loatk 
To foul a Napkin, draw a filthy Cloath, 


IXXXIX. To NMacio. 


Dyer not beneath thy wants, as if forlornu, 
1Y/ Thou muſt be made a Jewell, ro be worn 
In Abram's B:ſem : Macio, he that comes 
To Avram's Beſom, finds his way, by Crums. 


: XC. On Reproof. 
1S not enough to ſtrive againſt the AZ, 
1 Or not to do't ; we muſt reprove the Fact 
In others too; The Sin, being once made known 
Lo us, if not reprov'd, becomes our own: 
= We muſt diſſwade the Vicewe ſcorn to follow; 
We muſt „it out, as well as never ſwallow. 
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Thorn: I Nl. On Curio. 
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by Why 10? T'll tell thee Curio, in brief, 
* Our Knowledge twice exceeds our half belief. 
; 5 3 Feluſt us 
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Is true, we are but duſt, but worms, nay men, 
1 That are more baſe then either; And what then? 


1 WO Ears to let in Knowledge > Nature gave; 
To entertain true Faith, one heart we have 5 
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 XCII. On Zeluftus; 


Fuſs thinks, his pains are worth bis labour 
If be love God, tho he traduce his Ne7ghboyy ; |» 


His bot- mouth'd Zeal falſe-gallops on ſo faſt 


In the ft Table it tyres in the Ja: 
Art thou a faitbful Steward of God's ftore, 


Zeluftus, that ſpend'ft Six, and keepſt but Four? 


XCIII. On Philauros, 
Phils, s Charity is like a Mouſe, 


I bar keeps ar home, and never leaves heHouſe, f 
Pill ie be fir'd: Ir ſtirs for no Man's Cauſe, f 


Unleſs ro feed on Crums of vain Applaule: 
Take heed,” Phlauto, leſt rhou beed ton late; 
The Meuje, in time, wil eat up thy Aan, 


s cIY. On Dubivs, 


Dol, 1 hy Ears are two, thy Tongue but ou} © 
Hear God and Prieſt, Conf: 73 to God alone. 4 1 


| Ic. To Sir Juli Celar, Maſter of the Nel. 13 
TX high p erfectiens, her withHeav'n do's pleat oo 


To crown our t. anſitory Dips, are theſe; 
Goods well poſſrſt, and not poſſeſſing thee : 


A faithful Friend; equal in love, degree: 


Lands fruitful, and not conſcions of a Curſe : 


A boaſtleſs Hand, a ch.rirable Purſe : 


A ſmiling Conſcience, A contented Mind , 


A ſober Knowiedze, with true Wiſdom | join 'd: 


A gh well remper'd ; Dyet without Art, 


Surfeit, or Want; A wilely- ſimple Heart. 
Paſtimes i inns, lawful, manly, ſparing; 


A Spirit not contentions raſh, but daring: 


6 
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A Body healthful, found and fir for Labour; 
A Houſe well order'd, and an equal Neighbour : 

A prudent Wife, and conſtanc to the roof; 

2 Sober, bur yet not fad, and fair enough ; 

Sleep ſeaſonable, moderate, and ſecure; 5 

2 Adtons Heroick, conſtant, blameleſs, pure, 

A life, as long as fair; and when expir d, 

A glorious Death, untear'd, as undeſir'd. 


| XCVI. On Lucro. 
I Uero, how poor thy Hrant. wealth bas made thee! 
Houſe, How miſerable poor! It has betray'd thee 
Io chy own ſeeming ſelf; And it is grown 
As little thine, or lets than thou, thy o: 
Aas, poor Lucro, how thy. fruitful pawns 
| 1 Abuſe thy Stomack, that ſo often yawnes; 
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For a good Morſel, whilft thy Saint does rome, 
II. ke a Decoy, rentice evil Angels home, 
but on © Whoſe more imperious preſence does coutroul 
lone, | © And tright the peace of thy perplexed Soul! 
Lucro, be ſla ve no longer to thy pelt: 
Subdue thy Gold, and make thy ſelf, thy ſelf; 
Bat if thy Saint be grown too ftrong for thee, 
v 2 11] cell thee Lucro; Turn thy Saint to me. 


" 


XCVII. On Mendax. 

Air. ſpoken Mendaæ, on the leaſt Occaſion, 0 
Sg Swears by his Faith, and by bis own Salvation 
Is raſn. brain Mendax, well adviſed, then,” i 
2 Fopawn his Faith in God, for Faith with Mens 
ure, ſmall's thy Wit or Credit, to be daun 


tor Mares ſo poor, to leave ſo great aPawn.. | 
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Vere er I with wy Blandus a Good- .morrow, b 


Or but ſalute 95 Blandus paſſing by, 
Im your Servant, Blandus dos reply: 
If court my Blandus, I muſt underftand, 


am your Servant: If he drink to me 


M. God and Gold cannot poileſs one Heart: F 7 


| R ned Prelate, I nor know nor care 
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XCVIII. on Blandus: 


He is my Servant: If I come to borrow, 


He is my Servant, and does kiſs my band; 
Diſcourſe with Blandus, ev'ry Clauſe mall be 


My Servant does it; I return his Love, | 
My Servant pledges : If my Lips do move 6; 
A Suit, he is my Servant; Thougb Ido | 1 

Abuſe | my Blandus, he's my Servant too: L 

How bet am I, his ſervice ſhould be (uch | 
To me! He never told his God ſo much: 1 
How much, dear Blondus, haſt tbou bound me thine, 4 
Thar art; his Servant, not lo much as mine! 1. 

XCIX. On Rebellio. 15 
He ftour Rebellio, ſcourged by his. God, =, 


Slights his Correction, and ne'r owns the Rel 2+ 
Take beed, Rebellio; Be not ſtout too long; © | 
Neglected Stripes, do oft return more ſtrang;, |: 
A ſtubborn Silence more ill nature ſhows, Wo 
Then Sobbs of Stomach, and deſerves more Blow: 7 


E. On God and Gold: 


My, Ged and I; or Gold and I muſt part: 
„ Þ James Archbiſhop of Armagh. | 


What ſecret yeriue's in Saint Patricks c 1 
5 


row, 
v. 
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thine} | 
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Since thou ſar'ſt there, then ere it was before: 


1 Go on, great Patriarch; If thy higher Story 


"Þ (As ſure it will) ſhall drown St. Parricks Glory: 
{| Terng will, (as now lern vaunts) 5 
Be known, as well as call'd, The Iſle of Saints. 


| Cl. On a waking Conſcience. 

Here is a kind of Conſcience ſome Men keep; 
Is like a Member that's benumb'd with fleep; 

2 Which as it ge: bers Blood, and wakes agen, 


+ It ſhoots, and pr ichs, and feels as big as Ten, 


CHI. On our Affection. 


| '0 How prepoſtrous our AfeRions burn 
ALF He ſerve the World, love God to ſerve our tur n. 


1 CIV. On Zeluſtus. | 
7 Eluſtus wears his Cloths, as he were dlod 
lo frighren Crows, and not ro lerve his God; 


he Rell 8 if the Symproms of Regeneration 


* Were nothing but a Chriſtian ou? of Faſhion, f 
we cv. on Rebellio. N 
» Blow: Hat? ever whining? Evermore alike ? | 
= Both when Heav'n ſtrikes and when he leaves ⁵ 
. F 5 (to ſtrike, | 
. F ot ſtroke thy Stomach. down, when as thy God i 
OD friends with rhee, and thrown aſide the Rod ? , 
Pane axe beed, Rebellio, Heaven do nor reply _ 
. bon thy Sobbs, and he tbat mide thee Cry y 


For thy own Good, reward not thy repining — 
uh a new Red, and ſcourge the worſe for whining, || 
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CVI. On Zeluſtus. 


Ne thy Geneva Ruff, nor ſteeple Hat 4 

Wich flagging Eaves, or Cep reſs out of Da. 1 
Thy nock- ſhorn Cloak, with a round arrow Cape; | ; 
Thy Rn/ſer-Hoſe, crols- garter d with a Tae; | 
Tby Antick H<birt, of the old Tran{lation, 
Made for the purpole in deſpight of Fiſvien : 
Tis none of theſe Teluſtus that can bring 
Thy zeal in credit; none of rheſe can wring | 
The leaft applauſe from heav'n: He n never meg 
A Chriftians Conſcience ſhould be bound or bent 
To ſbape ⁊eluſtus, we can ſcarce divide 9 
An 228 from a ſecret Pride. 1 


CVI1I. On Conſcio 4 

- Rr thou revil'd and ſlander'd? and yer bin 2 

I fear th' art guilty: Is that heart of thine 

80 1 (if guiltleſs) tbat it cannot ſtoop- 1 

Beneath io poor a Furt hen, and not drop? 

He that has fire at Home, may well refrain . 1 

To blow his Fingers, Conſcio, or complain in 

The weather's cold abroad: Make fore 3 4 
Ard let them cenſure, let them ſnarl agin-„ 


174 | Thou may ft appear, but nor be this the worſe 11 
Will! | It Conſeienee bleſs thee „ Do, 161 Sbimei curſe, J 


1 
| CVIIE To God. 
FI 10 * ſacred Will be done, great God, 
I} To ſpend, or to ſulpend, thy Red: 
3 If p -Mible, my will's ro mals ir; 


WI otherwiſe to aer fad. kils it. 
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CIX, On Devotion, 


q F * 7E muſt not only be to God, but ſow 
Date To Man; P auls . muſt be remembred too. 
are, 


39 - "0X On the Chriſtian: 
Is nor enough ibat the King's Daughter ould 
Be fair within, ſhe mutt be clad in Gold, 
I Ie curious Need e cloꝛth ber witer Skn; 
© She's rich without, and glorious all within: 
ITbe true born Chriſtian muſt as well be clad 
I lives to Men, as lin d with HBearta io God. 


. 
mn 
dend 


CXI. On Mercy and Juſtice. 
04? s Mercy and his Fuſtice u the ſame; 
'Tis bur the OG ect that divides the Name: 


thine | * Ce II. on Aulicus. 
) Efore that Aulicus was made a Lord, 
? ls Je was my Friend ; we might exchange à word 
Is well as Hearts: He could be never weary 
. 4 'Y my Society, was ſocund, merry, 
Ae 1 Pen ous, and as jealous to offend; 
TD ea. enjoy 'd, he could enjoy his Friend : 
gore Hat now be ſwells, looks big, bis favours change, 
ee” " s well a« Fortunes: Now bis Eyes are ſtrange: 
8 e are Councils, curious webs of State; 5 
d all bis Actions muſt be wonder'd at; 
's Speeches muſt be Laws, and every word 
Oracle, to be ad mir'd. ad or d, 
iendſhip muſt now be ſervice ; A new mold 
uſt have new Matrer, melied from the old: 
Aulicus, twere well if thou cou'dft do 
very ſume in /piritual honour too. 
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CXxIIl. To Rhemus; 


| Fi aith muſt be joyn'd ro Wirks, Rhemus, I wonde 
Mat God bs j fo ) 7 LL thou dar f preſume to ſunduſq 


| CcXIV. On Torres: 


; Ft nor the bearing of the Croſs, or Cup 

Of thy Affliction; Thou muſt rake them up 
Nor is't the taking up alone, will do, 
Tortus, thou muſt a ue, and follow too. 


CXV.* On. Gr acchus, 


ecke ſo often did repeat a De, 

Paft on with Credit, from his very Youth; 
Thar now his Conſcience has forborn to cry 
 Apainſt ir, and perſwades him it's Truths 
*Tis well for Gracchas; He has gain'd thereby ; R 
He now my tell the ſame, and never lye. 


| Cxvl. | On Phares. 


Ji ſay'ſt ir is a Supper, and its fit! 
To uſe the Peſture of 2 Meal, to fit : 


Can thy Diſcretion, Phares, or thy Zeal 
Give carnal Geſtures to a ſpiritual Meal 
A heav'nly dice and a fleſhly Heart? 

4 by FS has diſcoyer'd what thou art. 


© CXVIL 
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CXVII On the ſame, 
| | 5 OO. „ 
'O: It take ir fitting: Pray, & know Man Ra 
You il do, and yet you will not ſeem to do ii! 
unde ou'll bow your Hearts, although you bend no Knee: © 
Tis like your Sc/f; you ſeem not what you be. 


onder 


cxvill. To my Bock. 


em EO now, tis time to wean thee from my Breaſt; 
by Teeth grow ſhirp, my Babe, it will be beſt 
or both : thy haſty Nurſe is come to take thee 

rom my fond Arms : ne'r wbimper, he will make thee 

{ dainty golden Coat: Let it ſuffice thee, 8 

bo art mine ſtill, bowe er: thy Nurſe, will prize thee 

or his own lake and thine 3 when thou art ftrong, 

nd ſure of Foot, he'] ler thee ſport among 

by fellow-Children, he will let the fee 

de World, which thou baſtd never ſeen with me: 

ou may'ſt do well, if Fortune ſtrike thee luck, 

ad fair Opinion: Thou didſt never ſuck 

it one Good. Friday; and thou may | improve 
well in Merit, as in popular Love: 

ou haſt fix Brethren (born as well as thee 

1 free Muſe) legitimate and free,; 

es to Cæſars, and in Cars Court, 

ides an T/pmael, that attends the Port 

a great Lord, and Honourable Peer 

this bleſt Realm; if e er thou wander there, 

ey bid thee welcome, at the times of leiſure, 

chance, and bring thee to the Hand of Cr: 

du art bur young and tender, (for who knows _- 

e paths of Fate?) perhaps, and one of tholfe 

5 | -.-." Whom 60 


Of Time who knows? But we ſubſcribe to . 
Perchance, thy Fortunes to be Bought and Sold, 
Was not young Joſepb ſerv'd the like of old ? 
Thy bondage may, like his, be wade, perchance, 


Tby bigber Fortunes, and prepare thy Hand, 
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"Draws: Fuse . 


Whom Clotho favours nor, perchance thy Tvine 
May be produc'd ( for thou art half Diuine) 
To afrer Apes, ro the utmoſt Dare 


A ſtep to Honour, and a means t' advance 

To eaſe a Deatrh, it Deatrh ſhould ſtrike the Land; 
Bur I tranſ. grels, my Babe: Tis time to part; 

The Laws of Nature break the Rules of Art; 

Once more farwel: Let Heav'ns high bleflings ſuine 

Oo my" Nen Babe, as * Babe bas mine. 


See 


The End of the Fourth and Laſt Bool. 


